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þ To | Spoken by Mr. Pinkethman. 


| 
| | 2 O U dreadful Sons of War, who hither come, 
W - To fright fair Maids in Maſks, and ſtorm their 
| Boom; | | 

You ſoft Sirs, who at home indulge your Eaſe, 
And hate French Bullets worſe than French Diſeaſe : 

You Courtiers, who in Wit, and Judgment grow, 

For where the Money Ebbs, the Wit ſhou'd Flow ; 

And you Citts, who ſo briſh, and plump appear, 

Fatn'd with good Queſt-Ale, and Chriſtmas Cheer; 

The Poet by me, Envoy, here to Day, 
Welcomes you to a pleaſant, airy Play : 

The Comi:k Writer {ill ſupports our Stage, 

We live by the Good-Nature of the Age. 

Let others be with Tragick Lawrel's crown'd, q 


Where undiſlurb'd the Hero ſtruts around, 
And empty Boxes eccho to the Sound. 
Plays are deſign'd for Mirth, to make us glad, 
Damm d Fortune's Plagues too often prove us ſal; 
| Debts, Fudgments, and a Bayliff at the Door, 
Or cruel Sempſireſſes, when Love boils ore: 
But ibo to teaze us, more ſuch Plagues combine, 
| All are diſpersd with Humour, Wit, and Wine. 
This Night our Author to divert your Spleen, | 
| : 'Meng/t Crowds o Fools at Tunbridge lays bis Scene; 
1 . - 4 I here 


PROLOGUE. 


Where Beaus, and City Wives in Medly come, 

The briſk Gallant ſupplies the Huſband's room 

Whilſt be, dear harmleſs Cuckold, packs up Goods at home. 
Some Plot he has, ſome Converſation _— 

Some Characters found out, he thinks are new, | 
But with what Skill they) re drawn, he leaves to you. 
A nice built Play, he begs you'll not expect, 

Young Poets have the Fire, old Authors are correct. 

To Humour chiefly, be'd his Genius bend, | 
On your judicious Smiles his Hopes depend, 
And as L, 1 writes on, hell Arive to mend. 
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EPILOGUE. 


EPILOGUE. 
By a Fi 


D 4 for the Captain. 


A* Tunbrid ge I have made my firſt Campaign, 


Nor have I wore theſe borroew'd Plumes in vain, 
Since my Red. Coat bas helpt me to a Spouſe, 

Who has (1 thank ber) brought me, —— neer a Souſe, 

The Worlds a Cheat, _— Men diſguis'd appear, 
And fain wou'd forms to be, what leaſt they are. 

The Out-ſide's all, Virtuès an empty Name, 

| That chaks the ſubtle Knave, and willing Dame. 

Hach proſtitute, worn out with frequent Sinning, 

Mou d flill perſuade you, lis her fir Beginning. 
Amongſt you well-dreſs'd powder'd Sparks that ſit, 0 


The awful Judges of the Poets Wit, 

Here's ſome Perhaps my Character TY hit; 

Who think it ſafer, here at home to fall 

By Ladies Eyes, than by a Cannon Ball - 

But as the Painter, ſo the Poet too, | 
hat ſbou d be hid, ſcreens from 100 nice a Lieu; 
And when ſome Stroaks-hawe the Deſign expreſl, 
 Chuſes to draw a * o're the * 


A: 3 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
5 n Man of * Er 
 Avveworth, + tate, in Eove with Mir Res | 
( Hillaria. 
A Gentleman that 
Reynard, Nlives by his Wits. - 1 Ms. King. 
Weedeock, A Yeoman of Kent, Mr. Sparks: 
| : A Fluttering Fop- | 
Squib, | Mita Captain, | * OW 
| 32 Nice-Fellow, 
2 ) that values himſelf( 
Maiden, upon all Effe ina- Mr. 55 Ar. 
cies, | 
=}. WOMEN. 
Belinda, | Davghterolond Mig | Maſon. 
Siſter to Reynard) ä | 
Hillaria, E a Railing, Mimick- Mrs. _ 
ing Lady, 
Mrs. on eb, Len Lady that 4 Mrs. Rea 
E. Niece, an 
Penelope, 3 Beeck Trapes Mrs. Hye 
Lacy, Maid to Hillaria, Mrs. Packenham:. 


Sinkers, Dancers, and other Attendants, 
The SCENE TUNBRIDGE. 


Time, Twelve Hours. 
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ACT I SCENE L 
A Common Room in a Lodging-Houſe 
Reynard and Lovewor th meeting. 


b. RANK Reynard] 
Ney. Nel 1 slave to London, nd 
Darling of the fair Sex, left his Miſtreſs, his 


Bottle, and his F Ron, to viſit the Country ! 


Lov. To the Pleaſures of the Town I own my ſelf 
devoted, but London now is a perfect Solitude, Buſineſs 
and Diverſion have diſpersd every Body Lawyers are 
gone their Circuits to plague the poor Country People 
Tradeſmen to cheat at Fairs Courtiers to avoid their 
Creditors, and younger Brothers to ſpunge a Month with 
their Relations; ; no Plays, no Park, no Intrigues, not a 
Cully left to keep Wenching i in Countenance ; fo that 
the poor Women 0' the Town are forc'd to live virtu= 
ouſly in ſpight of Nature; but Tunbridge 1 ſuppoſe is 
the Seat of Peafure , prithee, What Company does the 


Place afford? 


Rey. Like moſt publick Aſſemblies, a Medley of all 


forts, Fops Majeſtick and Diminutive, from the long 
flaxen Wig with a ſplendid Equipage, to the Mer- 


chant's ſpruce Prentice that's always mighty neat about 
the * Squires come to court ſome fine Town-Lady, 
A. & | and. 


b 
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and Town-Sparks to pick up a Ruſſet-Gown; for the 
Women here are wild Country-Ladies, with ruddy 
Cheeks like a Sewvi/-Orange, that gape, ſtare, ſcamper, - 
and are brought hither to be diſciplin'd ; Fat City-La- 
dies with tawdry Atlaſſes, in defiance of the Act of 
Parliament; and flender Court-Ladies, with French 
Scarffs, French Aprons, French Night-Clothes, and French 


Complexions. 


Lov. But what are the chief Diverſions here? 

Rey. Eacl: to his Inclination — Beaus Raffle and 
Dance — Citts play at Nine-Pins, Bowls, and Bag- 
_ gammon—— Rakes ſcour the Walks, bully the Shop- 

keepers, and beat the Fidlers—— Men of Wit rally over 


Claret, and Fools get to the Roya/-Oat Lottery, where 5 


you may loſe Fifty Guineas in a Moment, have a Crown 
return'd you for Coach-hire, a Glaſs of Wine, and 
a hearty Welcome —— In ſhort, tis a Place wholly de- 
dicated to Freedom, no Diſtinction, either of Quality 
or Eſtate, but evry Man that appears well converſes 
with the beſt. 3 | _ 

Lov. But who is the top Beauty of the Wells, the 
grand Toaſt of the Men, and Envy of the Women ? 

Rey. Ev'ry one wou'd be fo : But your old Miſtreſs 
Hillaria ſtill bears the Crowd; her Wit and Beauty ſup- 

rt each other, and her Dreſs and Converſation are 
ev'ry Day ſo prettily vary'd, ſhe always appears new: 
The Women love her Company, but hate her Pow'r, 
and the Beaus flutter about her in all the Airy Poſtures of 
French Gallantry, whom ſhe ſtill keeps off with her ea- 
fie Raillery, and not one dares engage ber. 

- Lov. If the has ſo many new Sparks, ſhe'll look but 
coldly on an old Pretender ; but if ſhe's ſo ſevere upon 
the Beaus, I wonder they don't appear daſh'd, and re- 
dire. | 2 | 
Rey. Not at all ; becauſe their Vanity conſtrues eve- 
ty thing to their own Advantage ; and they take Raille- 
ry from a Lady, to be as great a Mark of Efteem, as 
they think a Lampoon is of being conſiderable enough 
to be taken notice of - always obſerve, that Men of 
the greateſt Senſe are moſt doubtful of their own Me- 
rit; but a Fool, that has Aſſurance enough to op 
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his Folly, thinks he has Wit enough to carry him thro? - 


the World — But here comes old H/oodcock the Yeoman 


o Kent, that's half Farmer and half Gentleman ; his 
Horſes go to Plow all the Week, and are put into 


? the Coach o' Sunday ; he has brought his Daughter hi- 
ther, a Lady ev'ry way agreeable ; but her Father is fo 


great a Humouriſt, that notwithſtanding he allows her 
all the Gaiety of Body, he obliges her to the ancient 
Cuſtom of wearing a High-Crown Hat: To her I in- 
tend my Addreſſes, but would firſt ſound his Inclinati- 
ons; for when an old Fellow knows he has a handſome 
Daughter, and can give her a good Fortune, he is ge- 
— very capricious in the Diſpoſing of her. 


Enter Woodcock. 
Good Morrow, Mr. Mocdcoch, you are exerciſing your- 


ſelf after the Waters, I ſee. 


Moodc. You are Miſtaken, Mr. Reynard, we Coun- 
try Gentlemen live honeſtly, and have no occaſion to 
ſcour our Veſſels. wh tif i SM 

Lov. But Tunbridge-Waters, Sir, have another Vir- 


tue; they help the Underſtanding, and quicken the - 


Wit, and that you Country Gentlemen, may have oc- 
caſion for. 3 | 

A oodc. When I find, Sir, they have had a better 
Effect upon you Londiners, perhaps I may try em 
Look you, Gentlemen, we in the Country don't pretend 
to Raillery: If we have Wit enough to keep our Chick- 
ens from the Kites, and our Wives, and Daughters, from 
you ravenous Town-Sparks, we neither Envy your 
flaſhy Air, nor deſire to be thought Weather-cocks. _ 

Rey. But they ſay, Sir, you are bleſt in a Daughter, 
that's beauteous to Admiration, your only Child, and 
Heireſs to your Eſtate ; and notwithſtanding your Aver- 
ſion ta the Town,. I ſuppoſe you deſign her for. ſome: 


very fine Gentleman. RT 
Moodc. No, no, Mr. Reynard; your modern fine 
Gentleman is too much a Narciſſus to value a Wife; be 
marries only to repair his Eſtate, never appears abroad 
with her aiter the firit Month, nor lies with her but in 


Lent, for Moxtification — The Prodigal Cit too takes 


Ag 7; a Witg 


modern Kickſhaw, like my 


10 Tunbridge- Walks Or, 


a Wife only ſor conveniency to look after his Shop 
while he goes a Stock- Jobbing, grows jealous from his 
own Imperfections, ſwears ſhe keeps Company with 
my Lord ſuch a one, ſues out a Divorce right or wrong, 
and turns her out of Doors; then ſpends. her Fortune 
upon ſome Coven:-Garden Mliſs, and like the reft of your 
whoring Citizens, pretends he's Ptyſichy, and is forc'd 
to lie out of Town every Night No Tandiner 


hall either ruin my Daughter, or waſte my Eftate —— 


If he be a Gameſter, tis rattFd away in two Nights 


If a lewd Fellow, tis divided into Settlements — 


If a nice Fop, then my Cherry-Frees' are cut down to 
make Terras-Walks, and my ancfent Mannor-Honſe, 
that's noted for good Eating, demoliſh'd to build up a 
Tord Courtair's Seat about 
a Mile off, with Saſhes, Pictures, and China; but ne- 
ver any Victuals dreſs'd in the Houſe for fear the Smoak 
of the Chimney fhould fully the nice Furniture 
Look ye, Mr. Reynard, The Woodeorks of Kent are an 
ancient Family, and were the firſt that oppos d William 


the Conqueror; therefore I'F have my Name kept up; 
and to marry my Daughter to x Beau, with Spindle 
. Shanks, a ſmall Shape, and a long meagre Pace, Pm 


ſure isn't the way to increaſe her Family. 
Key. So that inftead of providing her a Gentleman, 
d ſacrifice her to a Brute; Who has neither Man- 
ners enough to be thought rational, Education enough: 
for a Juſtice of Peace, nor Wit enough to diſtingurth 
fine Converſation from the yelping of Dogs; hunts 
all the Morning, topes all the Afternoon, and then goes 
lovingly drunk to Bed to his Wife. | 


code. And pray, What are your Town Diverſi- 


ons? To hear a Parcel of Halian Eunuchs, like fo: 
many Cats, ſquawll out ſomewhat you don't under- 
ftand—— Fhe Song of my Lady's Birth Day, by an 
honeſt Farmer, and a merry Jig by a Country-Wench 


that has Humour in her Buttocks, is worth forty on't : 


Your Plays, your Park, and all your Town Diverſions 
together, don't afford half fo fubſtantial a Joy as going 
Home thoroughly wet and Dirty, after a fatiguing Fox- 
* govt Fw. Ro 
Wat 5 | ey: 


nn 


How the Citizens Wives ſtare after me- 
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ther are we Country Gentlemen fuch Ninnies as you 


make us; we have good Eſtates, therefore want not the 


Knavery, and Cunning of the Town, but we are loy- 
al Subjects, true Friends, and never ſcruple to take our 
Bottle, becauſe we are guilty of nothing which we are 
afraid of diſcovering in our Cups— To ſuch a Man 
I'd marry my Daughter: One who has Humanity e- 


nough to know how to uſe a Woman well, and loves 


the Country well enough to live in't; and manage his 


Eſtate himſelf without truſting it to a raſcally OY 


who will ruin my Family to raiſe his own. 
Lov. But, who have we here ? 


Enter Squid. 
Key. Captain Squib ! 
Seu. Gentlemen, I kiſs your F ne | 
Lov. But how now, Squib, How long haft thou been 
intitl'd to Scarlet? Prithee, what Regiment has the 


Honour of thy Protection? 


Su. Why, truly Gentlemen, finding how irreſiſti- 
ble a red Coat is amongft the Ladies, I have lately 
made intereſt to be an Officer in the City train'd Ban 
When I match through Cheapfide on a Training- day, 
There's an 
Air ſays one, there's a Face ſays another, there are Legs 
ſays a third, ſigh, then go to Bed, and Cuckold chete 
Huſbands by the Force of Imagination. | 

Key. But wou'd n't it gain you more Reputation, Capo 
tain, to make a Campaign? There you might ferve 
your Country, and juſtly merit the Title of an Offi- 
cer. 

Sgu. No, no, Mr. W. tis only for your ſwarthy 
ill look d Rogues to go to the War; we ſpruce Officers 
ſtay at home to guard the Ladies, fight Mock- Sieges 
upon Bunhill, and ſtorm the outworks of a Venifon- 


Paſty : Beſides, Sir, I have an Eſtate, therefore nee& 
not put the fair Sex into Doubts and Fears, by hazard-- 
| ng my Perſon. 


Lov. But if you don't ſerve one Campaign, How: 
will it . to the World you are a Man. of Courage & 
S zu. That Mr. Loweworth is evident enough at home, 

ta | a for 
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for there is ſeldom a Day, but I have occaſion to draw my 


Sword either in the Pit, the Side-Box, or ſome publick 


Coffee- Houle. 
Lov. If you are ſo deſperate, Captain, People will 


be afraid of keeping you Company. 


 $qu. You are miſtaken, Sir; I'm one of the well- bred 
Officers that challenge uo man, and it any Man chal- 
lenges me, [ Aſide.] ] ſend my Lieutenant to meet him 


But to ſhew you [ have Generoſity as well as courage, 
quarrell'd Yeſterday with a Gentleman for treading on 


my Toe, which you know is an unpardonable Affront 


in this honourable Age; but at the Interceſſion of ſome 
particular Friends, Pardon begg'd, and a Supper given, 


E was prevailed upon to put it up- —Ha ! my Yeoman 


© Kent, honeſt Hop-Sack and Cherry-Tree, how do's 


thy handſome Daughter, what think you of me for a 


_ Son-in-Law ? 


Moodc. Thee——Doft chink Pi} marry her to a 3 
Gun, a Fop Militia Captain; who, inſtead of having 
Courage to ſtand an Enemy, * at a Show'r of Rain: 
She ſhould ſooner have a common Trooper, that's a Man 
of Mettle, and follow the Camp. 

Sgu. Very blunt, and ill-bred ; like a true Country 
Put that was conceiv'd under a Hedge, litter'd in a 


Barn, and brought up in a Hog-Stye— - Look you, old 


Gentleman, if your Daughter falls in Love with me, 
as tis ten to one but ev'ry Woman does; tell her, ſhe 


may figh herſelf into the Green-Sickneſs, eat Oatmeal, 
Chalk, Coals, Candles, and die of the Pip. - 


Enter Maiden. 
Mai. Are you for the Walks, Gentlemen? 8 _. 
Rey. Ay, But Mr. Maiden, you are very late to. Day, 
the Ladies will be all there before you. 


Mai. Why really, Sir, Iusd to. be dreſs d ſooner ;. 
but I have been mightily out of Order this Morning 


with. the Vapours and the Collick, and was forced to ſtay 
to eat a little Chicken Broth——Pray, Gentlemen, 
What new Company have we here? They ſay, there's 
2 World of Quality come down this Week. 

* Quality ! ! Rat then ! ut: neither — 4 


| thee, what does Modeſty fignifie ? Did it ever get a 
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niſh the Wells with more Wit, nor more Money. 

. Mai. But the Ladies, Sir, always reſpe& People of 
Rank—— They ſay, Mr. Woodcock, you have a fine 
Daughter to diſpoſe of here; I deſign to make her 


ſome Overtures. 4 


Moodle. You —— Thou effeminate Coxcomb, doſt 
think ſhe'll like one of her own Sex [Afde.] Diſlife, 
all the Fops in this Place have got a Notion of my 
Daughter; I ſhall have em beat her as a Parcel of 


Hounds do a young Leveret, I'll go find her out, make 


her pack up her Awls, and we'll be gone to Morrow 


Morning. | | [Exit. 


Low. Prithee, Frank, let's to the Coffee-Houſe, and 
leave theſe Fools together. 1 
Key. Til ſtep but to my Chamber, and follow you 


inſtantly. [Exeunt differently. 


Squ. Well, Friend, and what Accompliſhments d'you 


pretend to, with the Ladies? : 
Mai. Why, I can ſing and dance, and Play upon the 


- 


Guittar; make Wax-work, and Fillagree, and paint 


upon Glaſs; beſides, I can dreſs a Lady up a head 
upon occaſion, for I was put Prentice to a Milliner 


once, only a Gentleman took a Fancy to me, and left 
me an Eſtate; but that's no Novelty ; for abundance of 
People now-a-days take a Fancy to a handſome young 
Fellow. 


qu. And wou'd you Sooth the Women with theſe 
Fooleries? They hate a nice Fop, that's ſo much an 


Image of themſelves ; and love a robuſt maſculine Fel- 


low, that will kiſs 'em, tumble 'em, and towze em a- 


bout. | 
Mai. [ Aſide] Poor filly Creature; Lard, Does he 


think fine Ladies will ſuffer themſelves to be us'd like 


Oyſter Women — Sir, I hope I hav'nt ſtudy'd the 
Ladies ſo long not to know how to Addreſs em; nei- 


ther have I taken ſo much pains to poliſh myſelf to be 


rejected for you: Therefore you may give yourſelf what 

rough Airs you pleaſe, and yet not ſucceed half ſo well 

as thoſe that have a little more Modeſty. 3 
Sgu. Modeſty — Here's a Fellow now——Pri- 


Lover 


33 
—— 


à Lover to wait on em home. 
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Lover a Maidenhead, a Lawyer a Cauſe, or a Courtier 


à Place — But to pretend to Modeſty in this Age 5 


why the Women have laid it aſide now, and are reſol- 
ved, A-la-Mode en-France, to appear bare Neck'd, gal- 
lop without Stays, drink their Bottle, keep Fellows, and 
be out of Countenance at nothing ;—— Thank Hea- 
ven Modeſty's an Infamy my Family can never be brand- 
edwith ; for all my Relations from the beginning have 


been either Pimps, Poets, Attornies, Projectors, Stock- 


Jobbers, or Cuſtom-Houſe Officers — But you may 
een quit your Modeſty, your Airs, and your Graces ; 
for I reſolve to ingroſs all the Ladies to my ſelf, and if 


you dare meddle with one 


Mai. D'you think I won't talk to em, and | give em 
Sweet-meats. 40 5 
Squ. That Igrant you; but if you offer Love to any 


thing that's under Fifty, above the degree of a Cham- 


ber-Maid, and has a Noſe in her Face, Pll cut your 
Throat —Aſide.] J may heQor this Fellow without 


danger. 


Mai. As to that matter, Captain, we ſhall never 


uarrel ; for if I can Raffle with the Ladies, Dance 


with them, and Walk with 'em in Publick, I never de- 


fire any private Love-Favours from 'em. „ 
Squ. Nay, then gr me thy Hand, thus we agree the 

Point, and will aſſiſt each other. Il recommend you 

for a Partner in Dancing; you ſhall recommend me for 

Mai. With all my Heart. 

Su. Come along, frigid. [Exit. 
Mai. Lard, what rude Monſter is this? Sure ſome- 

thing that come out of the Bear-Garden ; but, I'm glad 


we are Friends; for if he had drawn his Sword, I 
ſhou'd ha' ſwounded away. [Exit. 


«> * 


Enter Hillaria, and Lucy. 


ill. Lucy, ſee if the Ladies are ready for the Walks, 


and order a Coach to the Door — Well, this Tanbridpe 
is the Joy of my Life; ſuch Treating, Dancing, Sere- 
nading, Raffling and Scandal, I cou'd die here But let 
me ſee, what new Acquaiatance have I made _ 
| _ Theses 
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There Mrs. Goodfellow that makes ſo many great Sup- 
pers, I cou'd like her, but ſhe drinks fo prodigiouſly hard, 
I can never hold out with her Lady Bubble that's perpe- 
tually at Cards, and always Lofes, lends one Money, and 
never has the Aſſurance to aſk for't again, I'll be intimate 
there Mrs. Smalltware, the Tradefman's Wife in the 
City; there I can have things * Credit; and then 
Belinda, the Lady that Lives in Kent, Ill be very great 
with her, ſhe'l] invite me down for a whole Summer — 
I find every now and then I'm forc'd to pack together 
ſome new Intimates ; for by that Time I have lived a 
Year upon one Set, I run 'em out fo much Money in 
7 Vifiters, keep ſuch late Hours, and breed 
fo many Differences in their Families, they are quite 
tir > of me. 1 e 


5 Enter Reynard. 
Rey. So, Siſter; you are in your Airs, I ſee, ready 
for the Company, mighty gay and ſplendid ; prithee, 
how doſt maintain thyſelf fo well without a: Fortune? 
Hill. Tho! I want a Fortune, Brother, yet while 
there are Fools that have Money, and J have Wit and. 
Aſſurance to manage 'em, Pl] wear the beſt Clothes, 
viſit the greateſt Quality, enjoy ev'ry Diverſion, and 
Deſpiſe all that pretend to be better than my ſelf. 
y. But how d'you infinuate yourſelf to the World? 
Hill. As moſt Women that live by their Wits do ; E 
| Praiſe ev'ry Body to their Face, and mimick every Bo- 
dy behind their Back; fo that all court my Favour, be- 
cauſe they are afraid of being Abus'd——By keeping 
a World of Company, appearing in all publick Places, 
and giving my ſelf a liberty of Railing, I have acquir- 
ed the Character of a judge —-- No Body dares buy a 
Suit of. Cloaths without my Advice, for whatever I 
condemn is thought ungenteel ; and half the Tradeſ- 
men in Town make me Preſents to promote em Cuſ- 
tomers I make Intereſt for the Players o' the Benefit 
Nights, ſo. I have the liberty of the Box—— Now and 
then introduce a poor Poet with a Dedication to go. 
ſnacks in the Reward — I live one Month with this 
Lady, a month with that, cheat at Cards for Pocker- 
23 Money z 
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Money; ſo make fhift to rub through the World 


But, how d'you manage your ſelf, Brother ? Tis more 


difficult for a Man to ſpunge a Maintenance than a Wo- 
man; to be treated, preſented and addreſs'd you know 
is the Prerogative of our Sex. 


Rey. Like a true Town- Spark; one day at Court, 


and the next in Jayl: I have generally ſome Money at 
command, but ſeldom any more at a time than what 
I have in my Pocket. m_ 

Hill. Why truly, Brother, I believe moſt of you 
Wits do carry your whole Stock about you. 


Rey. always keep Company with thoſe of the high- 


eſt Rank, whom I find moſt eafie to be bubbled : Now and 
then Perhaps I get to the Groom-Porters, and lend a 


Nobleman twenty Guineas upon a puſh, to pay me five 
advance the next Morning; and Courtiers punQually 


diſcharge what they loſe at Gaming, tho' they run in 
eyv'ry Bodies debt for Neceſſaries—But this Courſe of 
Life, Siſter, -is but for a ſpurt ; we muſt now think of 
ſettling our Condition; our Family you know bears no 
common Fame, and our Education was the beſt ; but 
our Parents, by ſupporting the ancient Engliſb Hoſpitali- 
ty, liv'd beyond their Eſtate, and left us to traverſe the 
World; therefore, whatever Offers you have, accept 


nothing below your ſelf. | 
Hill No, Brother, I have a Sou] too great to harbour 


any thing that's mean; and if my 
not countenance my Character, b 
like a decay'd Gentlewoman, to dreſs Heads, make 
Mantoes, teaze People with my Birth and Education, 
and my willingneſs to get a Livelihood in an honeſt 

way, I'd ſcorn the World, and with an undaunted Spi- 
rit repeating ſome heroick Strain, plunge a Dagger, and 
fancy my ſelf an Actreſs in a Tragedy. 

Rey. My own Siſter to a hair— But let this Maxim 
join your noble Spirit — Still preſerve your Virtue ; for 
it you part with that, you ſtain our Blood, and ren- 
der yourſelf below every Circumſtance, | 

Hill. You know, Brother, we are all Frail, and 
ſometimes there's no reſiſting the Charms of a well-dreſ- 
{ed Side-Box Beau; but if I ſhou'd make a flip, 3 


———äã — ng we, Je * 


Circumſtances wou'd 
efore I'd condeſcend, 
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II promiſe you to keep a good Reputation, and that's 


the moſt faſhionable Virtue. ha, 
Rey. But of all your Lovers whom are you moſt in- 
clin'd to Marry? There's my Friend Loweworth, a 
Man of Senſe, and a tolerable Eftate. | 
Hill. Good. b | | 
Rey. Then, Captain Squib, with a large Eſtate, but a 
Fool. . | | 
Hill. Better. | 


Rey. And then the fine Mr. Maiden, who has a very 


great Eſtate, and is a prodigious Fool. 


Hill. Beſt of all. 

Rey. But cou'd you love a Fool, Siſter ? = 
Hill. Love is a ſtupid Paſſion, that betrays the weak- 
neſs of our Minds; who that has Reaſon wou'd Sacri- 


fice the Pride of Life to a momentary Joy, which ev'n 


in the Name of Marriage extinguiſhes ? But a Man that 
wou'd maintain me in all the Pomp of Quality, to out- 
ſhine the Court, and he the Envy of the vying World, 
I ſwear, were he old, diſeas'd, perverſe, were he any 
thing, I cou'd love him, careſs him, and dote on him 
to Death. OOO; | 
Key. My own Siſter again — For my part I'm fix'd 
on Belinda, the Yeoman of Kent's Daughter, and have 


luckily found out what ſort of a Man he's reſolv'd to 


marry her to: Ill firſt ſollicit the Lady, then contrive 
how to win or deceive the Father: The Cuſtom of 
this Place allows our Familiarity without being ſuſpected 
tor Relations, ſo that we may ſubtily commend each o- 
ther To day we ſtrike our Fortunes, for in ſo great 
a crowd of Fools, tis hard if we don't find ſome oppor- 


tunity to profit by our Wits. 


The Wiſe are Workmen, and the Weak are Tools, 


Thus runs the World, one half the other rules, 
Hill. But yet the greateſt Wits are Womens Fools. 


The End of the Firſt ACT. 
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8 C E N E, The Walks. 
Enter Hillaria and Belindag 


Hill. Wonder, Belinda, how a reaſonable Soul, and 
a Genius for the World, like you, can brook a 


Country Life ? —_ 

Bel. Cuſtom, Hillaria, makes ev'ry thing familiar; 
and tho I hate the Country, I endeavour ſo much Phi- 
loſophy to be eaſie in it: Indeed, my Father's Inten- 
tions of ſettling me there wou'd try the utmoſt of my 


T ; x; ; os 
Hill. But! 1 * you have too much of a modern 


1 to let his Will ſway your Inclinations: Shou'd any 
old Father pretend to aſfociate me where I don't like, 
I ſhou'd plainly defire him to leave doting, or march 


into the other World; but fure my Parents were the 


civileſt People, for after they had liv'd ſpatingly to en- 
creaſe my Fortune, found they grew old, and I began 
to grumble, they made their Will, left all to me, ex- 


cept fifty Guineas to the Noncon-Preacher, and a few 


Charitable Legacies I ne'er paid, and went off ſo ſweetly, 


without ſo much as a fit of Sickneſs to put one to 


Charges, and keep one in Doubts and Fears. 


Bel. But what wou'd you adviſe me to do, Hillaria ? 


For my Father reſolves to move home to morrow, 
where I ſhall be coup'd up like a turtle Dove that's me- 
lancholy without a Mate, and have not the leaſt pro- 
2 of any other Match than what's firſt propoſed to 
Aim. 3 
Hill. Why, faith, e'en take the advantage of this 
publick Place, ſelect one that looks moſt like a Man 


of Honour, ſtrike up the Bargain while you ſtand ſtill 


» 


in a Country-Dance, and be tack'd to him out o 


 Hand—What think you of Mr. Reynard? If I who 


have ſeen ſo many Men, and obſerv'd ſuch Variety of 


Shapes, from Beau May-pole, to Beau Dapper, may 
judge of the Sex, I ſay Reynard's a pretty Fellow. 1 9 
| | EY : ell. 


1 - 8 
3 _ 
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Bell Since you draw me into a Confeſſion, Hillaria, 


1 muſt own the ſame, Opinion; Mr. Reynard was my 


Partner at the Bath laſt Lear, and mentioned a Love 
there, which he has not ſince had an opportunity to 
renew— But then, my Father; to be hated, turned 


out of Doors, and Diſinherited. 


Hill. Never fear it Indeed, when a Woman diſ- 
graces her Family by a mean Paſſion, and runs away 
with a Fidler, a Barber, or a Taylor, tis fit ſhe ſhou'd 
be diſcarded, and join in her Huſband's Drudgery all 
Day for alittle Love at Night: But if you marry a 
Gentleman, and can look the World i' the Face, per- 
haps the old Man's teſty for a Month, but then you put 
on a little hypocritical Sorrow, down o' your Knees, 
tell him you ate ſorry you ſhou'd carnalize without his 
Conſent, but 'tis what can't be undone now—— Nature 
leads, the old Fool blefles you; then come Treats, 
Balls, fine Clothes, all mighty well, and not a word o 
the Balcony. | | 


* 
oe _— * 


Bel. Dear Hillaria! let me entreat your Friendſhip : 


but you engage ev'ry Body, all court you, and are un- 


eaſie without you; prithee what is it ſo bewitches em. 


_ . Hill, Upon theſe Love-Occaſions, I am mightily 
- follow'd : For after I have perſuaded a young Lady to 
run away with a handſome Fellow, I intercede with the 


old Folks, and reconcile em, fo that I* oblige both 


Sides; [4/ide.] And often get a good Preſent by the 


bargain —— Then People are fond of a pretty fleering 
Air I have got; for you muſt know, this Age is mighti- 
ly addicted to Self-love ; and the higher efteem People 
have of their own Perfections, the more they deſpiſe 
others: Therefore I pleaſe this Lady, by railing at that; 
and my ſelf, by making a Jeſt of the whole World al- 
ternately —— When I'm at Court, I ridicule the City- 


Wives, thoſe over-dreſs'd Creatures, that ftand gaping . 


fix Hours at a Shop-door ; and the Aldermen's Ladies, 
who by their Bulk, and manly Voice ate taken for 
Hermaphrodites—— When I'm in the City, I laugh 
at the Court. Ladies, their Gaming-Clubs, and In- 


trigues with Players, wearing D'Oyley Stuff. Suits for 


want of Money or Credit to buy better, and borrowing 
Jewels 
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Jewels o' Birth-Nights; and when I'm among People 

of true Merit, I make a Jeſt of both —— To particular 
Families, I recommend my ſelf by being thoroughly 
good humour'd, and always conformable to what's 
1 Lady loves hot Tea, another cold 

ea; I drink both My Lady Jiggit's for a Fiddle, 
and a Country Dance, fo am I — Mrs. Townly loves 
- a Hackney-Coach, ſending for Fellows out o' Choco- 
late Houſes, coquetting half an hour in a Maſk, and 
make the Fools treat us without ſo much as the favour 
of ſeeing our Faces; then from India-Houſe to India- 
Houſe leaving Letters, tumbling Goods, buying one 
_ China-Cup, and ſtealing half a dozen; and at my Lady 
Rampant's in Eſſex, they are for clambering over Hedges, 
riding in Hay Carts, Hot-Cockles, and Blind Man's 
Buff I can romp as well as the beſt of them 
Then I am mighty happy in keeping a Secret; ſo that 
if a Merchant's Wife has a mind to make merry when 
her Huſband's out of Town, to be ſure I'm ſent for 
But here comes the He-things., = | 


Enter Reynard and Loveworth. | 
Rey. Your Servant, Ladies; how goes Scandal at 
the Wells to day? What fine Lady had an Intrigue laſt 
Night, which the reſt out of Envy have reported? 
Hill. Rather, Sir; what Intrigues have your Vani- 
ties boaſted of, which neither your Perſons, nor Ac- 
. compliſhments, had force to gain you ? 5 
Lo. Real Intrigues, Madam, we never diſcover ; 
and only talk of Favours in oppoſition to thoſe Ladies, 
who pretend to a crowd of Lovers, and yet value them- 
ſelves in having Power to reſiſt em all | 

Bel. A Woman, Sir, need not aſſume much Power 
to reſiſt any thing ſhe ſees in your Sex; but we can't 
blame the good Opinion you have of yourſelves, when 
we conſider the weakneſs of your Judgments. 

Rey. But if you Ladies did not defire a Conqueſt, 
why d'you take ſuch pains to Adorn your ſelves? What 
are your high full Rumps but to make you follow'd ? — 
Your Fans in Winter but to give Airs, and the various 
Diſpoſition of your Curls, but Baits for ſo many 


Men 


A 


©; Lg - 2 


in and quite turn'd your Brains 


Harbour of Matrimony. | 
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Men? Then there's more Policy and Conſultation usd 


in placing your Patches to advantage, than at a Council 
of War in the diſpoſing a whole Army. 

Hill. Pray, Mr. Reynard, let not your Sex pretend 
to ſatyrize the Women, till you are leſs foppiſh-and 


affected your ſelves What are your light Wigs curl'd 
behind, but to hide your round Shoulders, and ſet off 


your wallnut CompleQtions ; and your fine Sword-knots, 


but to tie the Hilt and the Scabbard together But the 


ſurpriſing Joy when two Fops meet in the Side-Box, 
tho' they parted but two Minutes before at a Chocolate- 
Houſe; the ſide Bow, the Embrace; and the fulſome 
trick you Men ha' got of kiſſing one another; then 


down you fit, and obſerve the Women —— She's 
well enough — ſays one, but they ſay ſhe has been 
had Mind how ſhe ogles us, ſays t'other, when 
they are a couple of wretched hatchet fac'd things, that 


are phyſical to look at 'em Then the toſs o' the 
Head, the airs. of the Snuff-Box, and the leer at an 
Actreſs on the Stage; and all the ridiculous Actions of 


a Monkey, or a Madman ; but I think they fay moſt of 
you Beaus are craz d; for taking ſuch a prodigious deal 


o' Snuff, it open'd your Heads ſo much the Wind got 
And when any 
Expreſſions on the Stage are ſmart upon the Side-Boxes, 
how you force a grin, and wou'd fain laugh 'em off. 
Rey. I find, Madam, we may truce the Debate, and 


unite our Forces; for I ſee Mr. Woodcock coming down 
the Hill, that's ſatyrical upon both Sexes. | 


Bel. My Father, dear Hillaria, let's avoid him. 

Key. We'll ſtep into a Raffling-ſhop, Madam. | 
| [Exeunt Rey. and Bell. 

Lov. I ſuppoſe, Madam, by this time you are pretty 


well tir'd with Fops and Fiddles; and like a Ship toſs'd 


* 


by Winds and Waves, may be glad to ſteer into the 


Hill. Good Mr. Lovewworth, don't mention Marriag 
at Tunbridge, tis as much laugh'd at as Honeſty in the 


City: This is a Place of general Addreſs, all Pleaſure 
and Liberty; and when we happen to ſee a marry'd 


couple 


22 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 
couple dangle ther ihe like a Knife and a Fork, they are 


a Jeſt-to the who 
Lov. But Tunbridpe, Madam, ought. to diſtinguiſh 


LOVES my Services bear a longer date, and therefore 


Merit ore particular Notice. 
Hill. For which reaſon you might expect em Lighted : 


1s — any thing more ſcandalous than an old Lover 


to our Sex, who are ſo fond of Novelties? But if after 
all your Solicitations, I were inclin'd to Article the 


Matter, you'd find me ſomewhat odd in my Propoſals. 


For in the firſt place. Whenever I marry, I defign to 
have it a mighty Secret, People ſeldom care to let the 


World know they have play'd the Fool; neither wou'd 


my Vanity loſe, the Serenades, the Treats, and. Ad- 
AUreſſes a fn zle State affords me Then I'm for a 


Man in —.— Buſineſs, that I may have his Company at 


Night, and yet not be troubled with his Impertinence 


all Day; for ſure nothing is ſo inſipid as a fop Huſband, 


that ſtays at home with his Wife, takes; the Air wich 
his Wife, and ſhows his fondneſs in ev;ry. thing but 
- what he on d wwe Then J reſolve to have an  abſp- 
lute ſway; far, I find by Experience, aa. State, either 
.publick or private, proſpers ſo well as under the Go- 
vernment of a Woman; therefore I forbid all toaſtin 
Clubs, where you drink Proſperity to your Miſtreſſes, a 
Confuſion to your Wives, quarrel about the Conſtancy 

of ſome common Trull, and break one anothers Heads 

to prove the emptineſs of your Argument No Con- 


verſation with Wits, where you muſt treat half the 


Company, not aſſociating with Men of Quality, where 
vou are ſure neither to improve your Underſtanding 
nor gain a Friend Then PIl always be conſulted in 
State Affairs, for tis a mighty Credit to our Sex to have 
an aſcendant over them that byaſs the whole Nation 
Ang, cou d you, Sir, perform all this for me? 


Low. All, ten times more; You ſhall do what you 


pleaſe, gove gore rn how vou pleaſe, be tale Miſtreſs of me, 
Jour ſelf, and my Eftate.. | 


Hill. Then let me tell you, I diſſembled all this 


while only 10 ary: your Temper, and now find you a 
dovunright 
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downright Aſs——What ! be ſubject to your Wife! 
let a Wont rule you! Why, the meereſt Coward in 
Nature has Courage enough to domineer over his 
Wife J ſee, Sir, your are not for my Purpoſe, 
yet I'll give you this Advice, the next Lady you addreſs, 
neither fawn nor flatter, but uſe a generous Courtſhip, 
and aſſert the Prerogative of your Sex; for tis the 


worſt Air you can have with us to be found any ways 


deficient in a true Man-like Character — But here 
come the Canterbury Ladies, Mrs. Goodfe/low, that's as 
big as the Cathedral, and enough to ſcorch a Body with 
her fiery Complexion ; and her lean, ſcragged Niece 


Penelope, that fancies her ſelf a mighty fine Creature, 


and has more fantaſtick Airs than the Pewterer's Wite 
in Bedlam. e 


Tae Mrs. Goodfellow, and Penelope. 


' Goodf. Dear Hillaria, I am glad we ha' met you, 
theſe Men are ſo troubleſome and dull, we have wanted 


your Company mightily to divert us. 


Pen. [Afide.] Theſe old Women affect ſo much 
Wiſdom in deſpiſing Lovers, becauſe they are conſcious 
what's ſaid to em can't be in earneſt —— Methinks, 
Madam, tis very pleaſant to have the Beaus buz about 


one, talk to one, and give one things; it ſhows one's 


pretty. | | 
Gaodf. You are young, Niece, and love to be flat- 


| terd; when you come to my Years, and have a true 


ſenſe of Things, your Vanity will wear off, and you'll 
find more ſubſtantial Joys in a Bottle, and a She-Friend ; 


for my part, I never mind the Men; I have three hun- 


dred a Year, and am reſolv'd to live ſingle, and enjoy 
it: Therefore I\wou'd 'nt have Lovers pretend to con- 
quer me, for I come out of Net, and the Kentiſh People 
were never conquer'd. SY | 


Hill. Truly, Madam, I agree with you ; T hate the 


Company of Fellows, where Cuſtom forces on a Mo- 


deſty Nature never- meant us; there's nothing like a 

Club of our own Sex, where we can be frank and free, 

play our own Pranks, and Talk our own Talk. 
3 5 0 
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Pen. [Afide.)] Wou'd the reſt of our Sex were of 
their Opinion, that I might have all the Men to my 
\ Goedf. But pray tell us, Hillaria, who have you ſeen 
this Morning? | | | | 
. Hill. The uſual Crowd Sir Tireſome Crumpling, 
that old affected Fop, that has been the eſt of the Place 


_ ,, theſe fifty Years; and the reſt o' the Fools that take 


ins to be laugh'd at, cringing after a parcel of ſtrange 
Frollops in Callicoe Gowns Well, theſe late 
| Mournings have been very happy for Women of no 
Fortunes, that have made a good Figure in an old 
Sheet printed black and white — Then comes a knot 
of Jew Ladies, that have lately bubbled their Parents 
out of a Sum of Money by turning Chri/tians, accord- 
in to Act of Parliament; and have juſt as much Reli- 
gion as ſome of our Chriſtian Ladies, that ſpend half 

their Church-time in quarreling for Haſſocks, and the 
upper-end of a Pew——But then to ſee a ſwarm of 
Mercers and Drapers Wives, move down the Walks 
like a fail of Ships, that are known to be the worſt of 
the Company by being the fineſt dreſs'd, with Diamond 
Far Rings, Diamond Necklaces, and a great Gold 
Watch as big as a Warming Pan ; and yet theſe City 
things are ſo confounded proud, they never think them- 
ſelves conſiderable enough till they are Ladies too; a 
mighty piece of Honour indeed, to have ones Huſband 
a Knight, and no Gentleman ; tho? really ſome of our 
modern Gentry are as ridiculous on the other fide, 
by valuing themſelves upon their Births, when they 
have no Eſtates to ſupport em; keep a Coach when 
they can't afford a Livery, and ftarve themſelves to 
feed their Horſes What if we fit down here 


Mr. Loweworth, give us ſome Coffee. - 
Low. With all my Heart, Madam. 
Hill. Oh! here's Mr. Maiden, and the Muſick ; now 


we ſhall have a Performance. 
[They fit, Coffee bi ought in; 
e 


* 
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Enter Mr. Maiden, with Myufick. 


Maid. Ladies, I have brought à fine Singer, that 
came down laſt Night, to entertain you with a new Com- 
poſure ; one that's mightily admir'd at the Small-coal 

Mufick Meeting. | | Dn 


$ O NG. 


[While the Song's performing Maiden get a Fan, a Pocket- 
e | Looking-glaſs, &c.) © | a 
F moving ſoftneſs can ſubdue, 2 
1 See, Nymphs, a Swain more ſoft than you : 
We Patch, and we Paint, 
| We're Sick, and we Faint, 
To the Vapours, and Spleen we pretend; 
Mae play witha Fan, a 
*. - We Squeak, and we Scream, 
Were Women, meer Women i tb end. 


Your Airs awe defie 
Your Beauty deny, 5 
Be as Gay, and as Fine as you can 
Ye Nymphbs, have a care, 
Be more Nice, and more Fair, 
Or your Lowers in time we may gain. 


Goodf. Mr. Maiden is the moſt uſeful Perſon in ſuch 
a publick Place, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf fo obligingly 
by promoting ev'ry Diverſion. $574 

Maid. Oh, Madam, I am Mafter of the Ceremonies 
here, appoint all the Dancing, ſummon the Ladies, 
and manage the Muſick ; though really, theſe Fidlers 
are ſuch a Parcel of idle, ſcoundrel Fellows, one has 
more trouble in keeping em together, than Mr. Rich 
has in governing the Drury-Lane Players. 
Hill. But pray, Mr. Maiden, how d' you employ 
your ſelf for want of an Office in London ? 

- B Maid. 


a 
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Maid. Why, Madam, I never keep Company with 
lewd Rakes that go to the naſty Taverns, talk ſmuttily, 
and get fuddl'd; but viſit the Ladies, and drink Tea 
and Chacolate; they think me the beſt Creature, for 
they conſult me mightily about their Dreſs ;. I tell em 
when the Sleeye's rowl'd too high, andi the Govn 
pinn'd too flat; fancy their Knots, and help em make 
their Patchwork; and they call me Mrs. Betty — > 
Then, I have Chambers at the Temple, and keep a 
Levee, and a Viſiting-Day; for ſince the Lawyers are 
All turn d. Poets, and have taken che Garrets in Orany- 

Lane, none but Beans live at the Temple now, who have 
ſold all their Books, burnt all their Writings, and fur- 
niſh'd the Rooms with Lookinglaſs and China. 

Lov. But if you neither read, ſtudy, nor converſe 
with Men, how d' you employ your ſuperflgous Hours? 

Maid. Why, Sir, I can Pickle and Preſerve, raiſe 
Paſte, and make all my own Linnen: Then I love 
mightily to go abroad in Women's Clothes: I was 
dreſsd up laſt Winter in my Lady Fufſec#s. Cherry-co- 
lour Damaſk, ſat a whole Play in the Front-Seat of the 

Box, and was taken for a Dutch Woman of Quality. 


Enter Wood coc, 


* 


FB} BY? dnn DAD 4} $16) 2h % 4 | | 
 Woodc. Sure my Country is the Seat of Plagues —— 
At Canterbury we are more peſter'd with French Folks, 
and Preſbyterians, than the Egyptians: were with the 
Frogs and Lice——At Maidſione, twice a Year, we 

have the Devourers o' the Law, that breed a Famine 
where-ever they come; and if two or three Dozen of 
my beſt Poultry are not preſented to my Lord Judge, I 
am putinto Commiſſion, and plagu'd with all the ſcold- 
ing Controverſies in the Pariſh; and Tanbriuge here is 
the Rendezvous of Coxcombs, I have walk'd this Hour 
and hav/nt met one ſociable Creature — So here's a 
bleſſed Cabal; when the F OPS, and the Women get 
together, there's generally more Noiſe, Nonſence, and 
Impertinence, than amongſt a Knot of Lawyers Clerks, 


and 


r- 


fo well acquainted with a Lookinglaſs. 


Wit, perhaps we may be charm'd into Marriage. 
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and drunken Whores in the middle Box of the Eighteen 
Penny Gallery. eee es 
Hill. But I wonder, Mr. Maiden, how you nice Beans, 
that frequent all Aſſemblies, avoid mixing with the 
ruder ſort ? | e 

Maid. Oh, Madam, we that are acquainted with the 
Town, diſtinguiſh People by their Airs; there's as much 
difference between Men of Breeding, and Rakes, as 
between a Lady's fine Shock, and an ugly Dutch Ma- 


RKiff-—— One knows a Gentleman by a great deal of 


good Manners, and a chaſt, modeſt Look that may be 
truſted in a Lady's Bed-Chamber ; and a Rake by a 

dirty double Button-Coat, a curſed long Sword, and a 
damn'd Iriſh Face, with more Impudence than the 


Box-Keepers that are always teazing Quality for Money. 


Mood. ¶ Approaching.) And pray, Friend, by what 
Token d'you know a Fool, when you ſee him? 
Low. There Mr. Maiden can never be at a Loſs, who is 


Mood. But where have you diſposd my Daughter, 
good People. ht ab WE Oy 20 
Hill. To her own Satisfaction, I gueſs, amidſt a 
Crowd of Beaus, Raffling, Toying, and receiving 
Preſents. .... | un 
M oodc. Very good; and pray what Favours, d' you 
L999 allow theſe Beaus in return of their fine Pre- 
paler... | ne H boos 3 
Hill. Why, the Liberty of Talking, Dancing, or a 
Game at Cards; and if we happen to meet Men of true 
Moodc. But ſhou'd my Daughter fuffer her {elf to he 
corrupted by any of your London Wits, . ſhe ſhou'd e'en 


live by the Air of Covent-Garden; before Fd have a 
Wit inherit my Eftate, I'd Stockjobb it away at Fong- 


* 


than s, lay it out in cloathing a Regiment where I ſhouid 
never fee a Groat on't agen, or ſell it for a Place at 


Court, to be turn'd out upon the next Revolution. 
Hill. What, I warrant you'd match her to a Country 


Juſtice, that like ſome of our modern Commitlioners, 
has no more Senſe than to commit Old Women for 
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Witchcraft, or ſome blockheadly Mayor of a Corpora- | 


tion, with a Country Mace carry'd before him like a 
Chocolate Mill Well, you old Men, have the moſt 
unaccountable Reaſons for diſpoſing your Daughters; 


one marries her to a Fool, becauſe he's a-kin to Quality; 


another to a Knave, becauſe he's a Man in vogue, and 
expects Preferment ; a third ſuperſtitious old Rogue, 
ves her to a Sot, becauſe he's a ſober Perſon, takes 


 Short-hand, and belongs to the ſame'Congregation. I 
wonder what Religion there is in Love; and your Wor- 


Thip for fear the Sow ſhould bauk her Litter, wou'd 
marry your Daughter to a Swine, —— Oh the Joys of a 
Country Life, to mind one's Poultry, and one's Dairy, 


and the pretty Buſineſs of milking a Cow, then the 


ſoft Diverſions of riding on Horſeback, or going to a 
Bull- baiting, ' and the charming Converſation of High 
Crown Hats, who can talk of nothing but their Hogs, 
and their Huſbands; for ſhame, Mr. Woodcock, ſince 
you have an Eſtate, you ſhou'd have poliſh'd your Fa- 
mily, and given your Daughter a Town Education. 
Moodc. And have you, Madam, no more reverence 
for the Memory of your Anceſtors, than to prophane 
-a High-Crown Hat, that Token of Modeſty and Hu- 
mility; for ſince your fantaſtical Geers came in with 
'Wires, Ribbons, and Laces, and your Furbulo's, with 
300 Yards in a Gown and Petticoat, there has not been 


a good Houſewife in the Nation —— Then you'd give 


my Daughter a Town Education; I'll tell you what 
the Education of a Town Lady is Firſt ſhe's ſent 
to a Dancing School, where ſhe's led about the Room 
by a ſmooth fac'd Fellow, ſqueez'd by the Hand, and 
debauch'd before ſhe comes into her Teens: I'll be 
ſworn, Dancing Maſters, Singing Mafters, and ſuch 


27 1 the Women, make greater Havock among 


Maiden- heads in London, than the Germans did among 
the fine Fiddles at the Battle of Cremona — As you 
grow up you learn'to be very Coquette, and are 
taught the Languages that you may intrigue with the 


- whole World, and inſtead of riſing early to inſpect 


your 


© «© 


amilies, you ſtew a Bed till Noon, dreſs all the 


3 74 
e 
„ 


7 
— 


fed? 
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| Afternoon, go to Dinner at Night, and play at Cards 


till the next Morning : When you have gam'd away 
all your Money, you take your Cloaths upon Tick, 
and when you have run up a hundred Pounds in ſeveral 
Tradeſmens Books, you pretend you have Huſbands 
at the Eaft-Inates, and no Body can arreſt you. 

Hill. Why, Mr. Woodcock, you are perfect ſcurrilous, 


I find, the ſteely Soil of Kent has an Effect upon your 


Natures, as well as the Waters; but I don't wonder 
you ſhou'd abuſe the poor Women, when with that 
petitioning Face you think you have Wit enough to 
correct Parliaments. 

Maid. Indeed, Madam you ſay right, Spleen, and 
Ill-Nature are as common in Kent, as Apple-dumplins : 
J wonder, Sir, you Satyrs like the reſt of your Brother 
| Monſters, hav'n't a Pair of Horns. 

MWoodc. And I wonder you Beaus, like the reſt of 
your Brother Aſſes havn't a Tail. 


Enter Squib and another fighting, People interpofing; 
Maiden and the Women fhrick, and run to a Corner. 
the Stage. 


All. Nay, good Captain, you fright the Ladies. 

Low. Whats s the Matter, Captain! | 

Squ. An impudent Dog that belongs to the laſt Will 
and Teſtament-Office, had the Aſſurance to boaſt of 
Favours from my Sempſtreſs. 

Moodc. A mighty Piece of Vanity truly. 

Hill. But Mr. Maiden, what makes you ſo terri- 


Mai. Why, really, Madam, I am naturally appre- 
henſive of a naked Sword: They ſay, my Mother 
was frighted at a Quarrel, when ſhe was with Child * 
me. 

mood. [ 4fide.] So, now the Walks begin to ſwarm 
What are theſe Fops good for? They are too lazy 
to work, and too cowardly to fight — I'd fain have 


Hheeaus, Fidlers, Dancing-Maſters, Poets, and Players, 


knockt o' the Head as they do uſeleſs Puppies, that 


tliey mightn't t over-run the Nation, 
DB 3: Hill. 
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Hill. Come, Ladies, the Bell rings to Chapel, Mr. 


rer I muft not force you thither contrary to 


your Inclinations ; but Mr. Maiden's always —_— for 
the Ladies. £ 
Low. You, Madam, may command me any whe. 


( Puſbing Maiden afide. 


11% Breeding. 
„ ET [Lead Mrs. Goodf. 


| Gag. Sweet Mr. Maiden 


— all but Squib and Pen. Reynard and Belinda | 


appear at the upper End of the Walks, 


Pen. I wonder, Captain, you'll expoſe your valu- 


able Life upon ſuch frivolous Occaſions : You great 
Commanders ſhou'd. be reſerv'd for more worthy En- 
ter prizes. 

Squ. Oh! Madam, 1 am 1 a Champion for 
the 425] ; yet | endeavour to ſecure my own Safety: 


For tho? Valour be neceſſary in a Soldier, moſt of our 


modern Heroes prefer good Conduct, and ſeldom enter 
upon an Engagement that ſurmiſes Danger: And 
really, Madam, when I conſider the preſent Scarcity 
of good Officers, I'm forc'd to curb the Unrulineſs of 
y aſſion out of a national Regard. 

Pen. Sure nothing is ſo moving as an heroick Spirit, 


nor any thing ſo becoming as Scarlet, it looks ſo grace- 


ful, and darts ſo noble a Luſtre on the Face. 


Seu. And yet ev'ry pert Prig with a Patch, and a 


cropt Head o' Hair, pretends to a Red-Coat, forſooth ; 
Scatlet's grown ſo common now-a-days, one hardly 
knows a Colonel from a Coſtermonger. 


Pen. Well, whenever J marry, I'm refolv'd to have 


an Officer ; for next to being a Woman of Quality, 


in my Mind, nothing ſounds ſo great as the Captain's 
Lady. | | 
15 Divine Lady, your Hand. 


Pen. Hobie Sir, you have it. ; 
[Exeunt. 
$6 Reynard 
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7. he Yeoman of Kent. | 31 
Reybafd and Belinda come forward. 


Bel. 1 own your Merit, Sir, and wou'd not ſlight 
your Love; but you know my Father's Temper, and 
Lam fx d never to marry without his Conſent: When 
you have found a means to court his e, you may 
then hope for mine. 51 vt 


Rey. Conduct, joey Courage, ew ry avay- PU * owe, 
| Firſt try by P ray rs, and Arguments to move, 
Then jummoi ev'ry Art and Shape of Jove ; 
Tho! oft repuli d, Love ftill the Fight maintains, 
And for 1255 Thought we gladiy beat our Brains, 
When the Reward) ho N pays ** hay 02 


The End of the Sreond ACT. 
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Acr m. SCENE I. 
Woodcock and Reynard. 


Wed. N Love with my Daughter, ha, ha, ha; a 
very good Jeſt indeed. 
ſhou'd you doubt my Paſſion, Mr. vod. 


Wh 
cock, 1 IT not ſhown my ſelf a zealous-Lover ; fol- 


low'd her to the Barh, thence to 7 unbridge, watch'd for 
her, courted her, and reſpected you. 


MWoodc. Tis true, Mr. Reynard, I believe you have 


a very great Affection for my Daughter, I muſt applaud 


your judgment, and tell you, ſhe deſerves your Love. 


As to her Perſon, I can't ſay much ; but ſhe's Heireſs 


to near fix thouſand Acres of Arrable and Paſture; 
beſides, a good Manſion-Houſe, with Hop-Grounds, 
- Cherry-Gardens, and other Appurtenances, ſituate, 

lying, and being in the Pariſh of Maidſtone in the 


County of Kent; and if a Woman with ſuch Charms 
can want Followers in this Fortune-Hunting-Age, 1 


am deceiv'd. 


Key. I grant you, Sir, an Eſtate is a comfortable 
Convenience; but you ought not to prefer a few diy 
Acres to a Woman of Beauty. 

Moodc. What ſignifies Beauty without Money ? 'tis 


Money makes the Beauty — Tho' a Woman be ſur- 
priſingly witty, fair to a Miracle, cafie and unaffect- 
ed; ſhe's _ diſagreeable without Money; but 


tho ſhe's crooked, ſquints, ill-natur'd, and a meer 


Changling, ſhe muſt be an Angel, when ſhe's an Al- 


derman's Daughter, and has ten thouſand Pounds 
We plainly ſee how Beauty's valu'd at London by the 


Women of the Town, who are forc'd to live by their 


Faces. In Term Time, indeed, they'll ſqueeze Half 
a Crown ; after Term they are glad of Seven Groats; 


in the long Vacation, you may have a Furbulo for a 
Teſter, and your poor Whores that ply the Roſe Paſ- 
ſage, have ſo bad a Trade, they can ſcarce afford you 


an Anniverſary clean Smock—Beauty, Mr. Reynard's 
| a I, 
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a Jeſt, I never marry'd for't my ſelf =— Indeed, I 1 


thought the Woman. well enough, but if her Fortune 


hadn't equall'd my Eſtate, we had ne er pig'd toge- 
ther [ Alide.] Tho' cou'd I have lik'd her better, a 
Son might have inherited my Eſtate ; for I think they 
ſay, Girls are but the Product of half Inclination. 
Rey. Come, come, Mr. Woodcock, ne er diſpute the 


matter, I like your Daughter, and your Daughter likes 


me; 'tis true, Fortune allotted her the largeſt Share, 
but had it been my Chance; we generous Hearts 
marry for Love, and ne'er value Money. ONT 

Moodc. Not value Money — Very like : if it were 
not for ſuch extravagant Sparks as you, that want a: 
true Senſe of Money, we ſhou'dn't have ſo much Sub- 
ſcription-Muſick, nor ſo many French Buffoons ſkip- 


ping over to run away with it — Mr. Reynard, you 
. have unluckily diſcovered yourſelf, and J hope now 
you'll not pretend to my Daughter, I ſhall hardly give 
my Eſtate to one that don't know the worth of it 


But I miſtake, noble Sir, I ſhou'd admire your Philo- 
ſophy, the Contempt of Money ſhews ſo great a Soul— 


 *Twou'd be happy for the Nation; if every Country 
cou'd furniſh ſuch worthy Perſons for Aſſeffors;'Col-- 
lectors, and Receivers-General ' ' GP 


| Hh «0 ” FH 
Rey. That a plain, rough-hewn Fellow ſhould have 


ſuch profound Knowledge—l own her Fortune is the 


chiefeſt Bait Yet I love her too, but how flfall I 


convince him that I love her What if I feign my 


ſelf diſtracted— It ſhall be ſo That may not'vnty 


move Belief, but Pity It muſt be Eove when the 
Mind ſeems diſeas'd.. 


Enter Loveworth;. 


Lov. Frark Renard contemplative ! What mighty 


Buſineſs can there be depending that ſhou'd make thee: - 
_- thoughtful 
Maiden, you know the Oppoſition of their Tempers— 
| Let's ſet em together by the 
5 | NE | B: 


Yonder come the two Fools, Squib and 


Ears, twill make Sport. 
5 4. N Ney. 
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53. Prithee, Ned, enjoy the whole Diverſion thy 

ll [ have greater Matters to mind. [Exil. 
Lov. Go thy ways ſor a Brainſick Fellow, Pox o' 
the Women, Lay. this damn'd Love D all manner 


of dene | | 
904 ain 
v2: Ts Euter Squid. 15 


gels U Mr. Kune i beg a Moaltitude of Pardans, 
f ſhou'd rob you of my ſelf ſo long; ; but I have been 


earneſtly engag' d in mediating prodigious (2 Warrel 
between two Members of the Ric at Club on chal- 

| e ae about a Pun. _ 
find, Captain, . you are. the grand . 0 


7 Ne J wonder, how you ambitious 

Hs Nat can reſt ſatisfy'd. with trifling away your Time 

15 arab when your Affiſtance is ſo much wanted 
in Teak | 
[ rig Indeed, Mr. Lowveaborth, when reflect how 
„ much my Preſence wou'd encourage the whole Army, 
5 on the Conſideration of a good Preferment, next 
| paign I may oblige the Allies; but you muſt 
know, Sir, we military, Gentlemen have a mighty 
i Tenderneſs for one another's Fame, and I ffiou'd be 
iti very cautious of performing any thing to eclipſe my 
| 122 good Friend Prince Eugen. But Mr. Loweworth, 


1 - 
= e comes Maiden, prithee let's teaze him a little- 
| What if we get him to the, Ene and make, Alm 
ker. With | h all my, Heart. e 411514 ee 
1:78 Enter Maiden. 


They fay, Mr. Maid, you are in the 1 that 


Mrs. Motion your Landlady's Chambecmaid, -_,, 
Mai, That's an, impudent Report, Mr. 3 
only to. ſpoil one's Reputation among the Ladies, for 

xa l known I. haye, more Modeſty, and never lay 

with a Woman in my Life. . 

qu, 


came out this Morning, for having an Affair with 


22S 


. Fa ail 2 irtue you.any © dit with 
FE adies, you. 127 7 2 2 du Won 3 a an 
Intereſt t ere, you muſt you. ha worry d half 
the Sex; but thou Yn Wit engugh' 1 to ſuddue any 
thing above a Sempltres, e e ee 
tn L. What ignifies Wit! 85 How particular 
2 it wou look at Court now, a Days ; Tour poor 
— Wits are fore d to cringe to. us Men of Fi- 
Im to haye a Dedication next Winter : Wel, 
edication is the prettieſt thing To ſee one's 
—— Name in the front of a Book - o the 
Honourable. Francis Maiden, Eſq; Then t to have the 
World told of one's Airs and Equipage, and the Va- 
lour of. Nur . Anceſtors Nou may talk what you 
will of your Wit and Senſe, hu t you'd. Part with all 
your, pr A8 Peg to have my Comp plexion. 
e who. the Devil x minds 
wal > And dal thou the Aſſurance, 0. def Men of 
Wit, and value thy ſelf upon thy wi Its loves, thy 
Honey: Water Bottle, and thy paged ace, 

Mai. Well, were it not for a little Art, one Thou'd 
10 other People: But what then tis only a 
W 8 Ns — in & 92 Boe pic all ile 
Quality uſe, and tho' I ſay it, when my Face is ſet: 
out to the beſt Advantage, it has given many a 
Lady a Palpitation at the Heart — But you Know, 
Captain, we have ee not to. quarrel : Nan teſty 
Folks ;. when I was-at; School, 158 ag 14 5 abide 
the Boys; they. 11 7 Away 1990 lin "fighting ; 
but I loy'd, migt to pl ay. with the Trig and dreſs 
Babies, and al — Acquaintance now never ere 
„iN hi ee e 4 
Low. No, what ſort. of People are they, ood now ? 
Mai. Oh! the beſt. Creatures. in the orld; we 
have ſuch Diverſion when We. ge t ether at 
Chambers ;, there's Beau & 2 . N . 
Beau Either/ex, Colonel Coachpole, and Count Dr:wet, 
pen ſits. with,his Mouth o ente the, prettieſt Company 

Rowl-gf 1 le | 8. op make it with: 
Tk nor Brandy like your. a Captains, but two: 
Sow! Quarts 


N 


© 


» 8 ; 


} 15 VA. 


FI have no farther Knowledge of him, than 
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Quarts of. Mead to Half a Pint of White-Wine, Le- 
mon- Juice, Burridge, and a little Perfume; then we 


never read Gazzetts,* nor talk of Venlo and Vigo, like 


your Coffee-Houſe Fellows, but play with Fans, and 
mimick the Women, . Skream, hold up our Tails, make 
Curtefies, and call one another Madam— —ButMr. Love- 
avorth, are Uh for the Dancing at Southborrough to 
Night ? Em going to be all new eſe. 
Ay. ut we are too ſoon yet; let's take a Jong: 

frſt at the Rummer. . 

Mai. O Lard I never go to the Tavern. 

Sau. But faith you ſhall, Mr. Liveworth let” 8 force 


"Lard 1 man be raviſh'd; Captain you are 
the rudeſt Man, as 1 hope to be ſav'd Fu call out: 
Well, don't tumble a Body then, and I will go, but 
I never drink any thing but Rheniſh and r 
Sgu. Damn Rotgut Rheniſb, we'll have Mrs. Motion's 
Health | in a Bumper of Barcelona. 
Mai, Oh! ſhe's a bold Pullet. 7 2 = 


But wer Woodcock and Belinda. ul Chair, Woodcock 


2 1 Lat ab f 1 | 
1 £ 144 1 


 Woode, Belinda, come FOE 
Bel. [ Af] Now ſhall I be afk'd a thouſand more 
whimſical croſs Queſtions, than a baſhful Witneſs by 


an impudent Velper at the Oli Bail). 


Woode. What Notion ha* you of Mankind: ? * 
Bel. Notioh, Sir, Think of 'em as the rel o my 
Sex do. SV il off 2 41 

Moeodc. As the reſt of her 8 0—1 never New a 


Woman give a direct Anſwer in my Life; but if I 
muſt explain your Meaning, that's as much as to ſay, 


you think of nothing elſe—But pray, Madam,—If I 
oy be ſo bold — What mighty Acquaintance and In- 
57, there between Mr. Reynard and your---" 
Mr. Reynard, Sir, no more than what's by 

Free: 


Woodc. 


dom of the Place allows. 5 
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Wool. The Freedom o'the Place — Why if yon 

know as much of him as the Freedom of the Place 
allows, you have known him in every Senſe: And 
 ftem, for what Lewdneſs is there this damn'd Place 
don't Countenance? — Look you Daughter, I ſmell 

your Affections, and reſolve to ſpoil the. Intrigue; 
therefore be pleas d to bundle up your Night-Cloths, 
your Patches, Pomatum, and the reſt of your Lrum- 
pery; for poſitively ll be gone to Morrow When I 
think it ſeaſonable for you to marry, Il take care to 
provide you a Huſband my ſelf. 

Bel. But I hope, Sir, you'll not enjoin me any Man 
contrary to my Inclinations. | TS, 
 - Wooede. 323 your Inclina- 
tions are to half the Sex; I know very well you are 
for a Beau; a flattering Coxcomb that way'd- make 
you believe your Eyes are a pair of Flamboys, and 
eringe to you with Bits of Love- Songs in a damn'd 
Counter Tenor Voice -[ Singing.] Then prithee, prithee 
give me gentle Bey — But I ſhan't leave my Eſtate to a 

erriwig- Block; and ſince that muſt deſcend with 
you, I ſhalt conſult my own Judgment, and not your 
Inclinations; therefore if your Ladyſhip don't think 
fit to marry whom I ſhall aſſign, you may een faſt till 
your Stomach comes to you; I leave you to think of 
that, and prepare for your Journey. we 
| [Exit 

Bel. What Noile and Diſcord ſordid Intereſt breeds ! 
Oh! That I had ſhar'd a levell'd State of Life, 

With quiet humble Maids, exempt from Price, 
And thoughts of worldly Droſs that marr their Joys, 

In any Sphere, but a diſtinguiſh'd Heireſs, ; 
To raiſe me Envy, and oppoſe my Love. 3 
Fortune, Fortune, why ad you give me Wealth to 
male me wretched? 45 [ eeßs. 


Euter Hillaria. 


11 | Hill. Belinda in Tears Now has that old Rogye 
been plaguing her Poor Soul! She weeps more hear- 
W tily 
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tily than ever I did, when I was whipt for Rom omping : 
Ifind People have two great Satisfactions in Chil 
Firſt to get em, and then to croſs em: But, were - 
my Father, I'd ſooner break his Heart than he ſhou'd 
force a Tear from my Eyes — Come, Child, let's, 
retire, and take a chirping Dram, Sorrow“ dry; II 
divert you with the new Lampoon, tis a little ſmutty; 
but what chen, we ene lovaee. read mee AR 


rere Tara i qleviih of ; 


Be, Lacy. 

Luc. How: many Seſotraions wad madd to be 
virtuous ? and cou never keep em above two Hours: 
Therefore I deſign never to make any more — This 
Tunbridge is the Devil; for here are ſo many hand- 
ſome Fellows proffering Love, that let a Body proteſt 
never ſo much s * there — cames W 
Tub i'the way. e e 

Rey. Gllen, finging.) * 5 flit b 
Tuc Bleſs me, here's Mr. 3 jeſt Tun 
Ailt added, they ſay, for Mrs. Belinda, the Yeoman. of 
| Kent's — | {T1 ſwear a.g00d: clean limb'd ſort 
of a May = What r tis he wants his. Vader- 


Randing. 


in led. Nn Meer , 


Roy. This this, ae Mat dee 40 hues ; 195517 

Lac. Poor Gentleman? How active he Flt to 45 | 
Well, of all things 1 love 'a briſk: Man—Pray, Sir,. 
| how long have you been mad? ©» 
Rey. Ever fince I firſt ſaw a Woman: Woman brd 
my Breaſt, rackt my Soul, and con founded all my 
Senſes. 

Luc. Good lack, Was there ever any thing ſo 

ſtrange, I hope he's mad for me too —— Sure, Sir, 


that was ſome cruel Tractor that didn' t 8 
| | ove 
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Love for Love ; I fancy a kind Nymph wou'd recover 
your Wits agen. 

Rey. The whole Sex are kind, meet no Oppoſi- 
tion; for now honourable Love. is out of date, and 
Maidenheads are Drugs that lie upon their Hands ; z 
you may have em like Eggs, ten a Groat. 

Luc. Indeed, I'm glad i then I ſold mine before they 
came ſo cheap. 

Rey. But if * reſiſt me; then I grow outragious, 
ſtorm. ſtare, rave, and force. all I meet. 

Luc. My Stars! The Man talks ſtrangely terrible, 
if a Body was afraid on't; I believe, Sir, you, like 
other Knight Errants o'the Age, boaſt a great deat 
more than you perform. 

No, Iam all Action, my Life, my Soul; thou 
Varniſher of thy Miſtreſſes Imperfections, Cabinet of 
her Intreagues, Heireſs of old Cloaths, and Mender 
of fuſty foul Linnen. 
Tumbles her, throws her down, pe; goes out Singing: 

Den mad, very mad let us be, &c. 

Luc. Was there ever ſuch a a Whelp, to throw a 1 5 
down —— and then run away; der PII 80 0 tell m 5 
Lady; for if he ſhou'd moet her in this Bris Fir, 
the'd. Ty ſcar d. yy "er 
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5 Hull. 1 . put all "the ow ebe "oY 
| Belinda Head, and have le her muſe on 9 7 
Now for my own Matters T his Makck E. Ramb- 
ling, Tea, and Scandal, are very 1 but all 
don't ſecure the Main Chance, and that muſt be done 
before I leave Tunbridge : For faith, I'm ſo damnablz 
in Debt, I daren't ſhew my Hand in Town, til 
have got ſome body to clear Scores —— Here comes 
Moodcoct, if I cou'd. trap the old Fellow now. for a 
Huſband, what Variety of young Lovers wou'd bis 
Eſtate purchaſe— Sure no Body in this World had 
ever greater Occaſion for a Ta than 1 have, at 
preſent. 
ky 1 ode, 


4 Tunbridge-Walks:: O, 


Euer Woodcock, 


| Wade. Who wou'd be troubld uh Diiaahives . 


thoſe Puff-paſt Things,. that like Race-Horſes, coſt one: 
more in keeping than they are worth ; for my Daugh- 


ter, ſhe's made up of nothing but Pride and Diſobe-- 


dience ; and if her Vanity's but the leaſt oppos'd, then 


' ſhe's ſick, and nothing but Tuubriage will cure her— - 


That People ſhou'd come hither for Air, a damn'd Hole 
amidſt a parcel, of confounded. Hills more ſtifling 
than a Bagnio, and ſtinks worſe than the Upper-Gal- 
lery in hot Weather -I am plagu'd to that degree, that 
cou'd I meet a Woman in any meaſure, abating the 
Impertinence of her, I wou'd yet hope a. Son, only to 
quia point my Daughter” s Expectations. 

"a. . [ Afide.] Then een take me, and try what you 
can do. 111 SE the Hint ; this may be the Jucky 
Minute for what I know—I begin, Mr. Woodcock, to 
de tir'd of this noiſy Town Life, and would fain- ſettle 
in the Country: D'you. know. never an old Shepherd 
that's in mighty diſtreſs for a Wife. 


Moodc. He muſt be in a damnable Diſtreſs indeed, ; 


| that wou'd marry a London Lady. 
Hill. Oh! Mr. Woodcock ! A Woman'bred in Londin 


makes the beſt Country Wife; for being ſurfeited with. 
Hurry and Confuſion, Solitude is a perfect Elizium ;; 
tis like repoſing one's ſelf after a fatiguing Journey; 
d of all parts I ſhou'd chuſe Kent: They ſay, you 


Kentiſh Men are the beſt natur'd People, and make the 
Ekindeſt Husbands in the World, T know feveral La- 
dies extremely fond of Kent. 

' Woods. Very like; moſt of yon Town Siler re 


naturally fond. of ſtrong Rentiþ Men — But pray, 
Madam, what has made you ſuch a Friend to the 


Country, who but now took” ſo much Pains to ridicule 

it; tho' few regard what your Sex fay, ſince tis agreed, 

Woman ne er poke her Meaning yet; for your Minds 

are ſo very mutable, that whatever you think at preſent, 

you're of a quite different Opinion before you can ut- 
ter it. 9 | 


Hill. 


thee call for Pipes, and let's ſmoke the Nation; bring 
me ſome Gunpowder ! 


Hill. But the thoughts of Marriage, Sir, are more 


ſolid, and tho' a flaſhy Fop may divert one for a quar- 


ter of an Hour: Were I to chuſe a Companion for 
Life, nothing's ſo agreeable as your Humour. Y 

Wage, My Humour Why you haven't a Deſign 
upon me, Madam? Sdeath ſhe has almoſt given me a 
Kentiſh Ague — Marry thee, no Faith, I'd ſooner breed 
out o' my Wall- ey d Mare, for whatever ſhe may be 
for Beauty, I ſhou'd have one at leaſt that wou'dn't 


talk me to Death. | 


Hill. Thou art a rude Beaſt, and 'tis pity any thing 


that's humane ſhou'd couple with thee. 


Enter Lucy. 


Luc. Oh! Madam, the ſaddeſt Accident, poor Mr. 
Reynard's quite raving mad; he met me juſt now in 
this place, and threw me down after that robuſt man- 
ner, I thought he wou'd have raviſh'd me. 

Moodc. Mad, ha, ha, ha, very diverting truly, a 
rattleheaded London Rake, to give out he's mad : Why 


who the Devil e'er thought him otherwiſe, ev'ry Bo- 


dy's mad there—Lawyers are mad in finding out new 
Querks to make their Clients more mad Poets after 
new Whimſies—— Phyſicians after new Poyſons —— 
Muſicians whoſe Brains are ſcatter'd into Semi-quavers, 
and Women have been mad from the Creation. 


Enter Reynard. 


Key. Fhave been talking to the Weather-Cock on 
vonder Church-Steeple, and 'tis the prettieſt tatling 


Company, I fancied my ſelf at the drawing-Room a- 


mongſt all the Ladies - [To Woodcock.] 


Ha! Who art thou with that bluſtering Face like the 
North-Wind at the Corner. of an old Map; Ha, ha, 


ha———— Nay, ben't angry good Boreas; thou look'ſt 


like a wiſe Politician, we'll talk of State Affairs; pri- 


Moodc. Gunpowder! 
8 . Rey. 


— . Woe WET AT Be 02s Fa HR" 25s 


42  Tunbrid gage. Walks : Or, 


Ney. Ay, Gunpowder ; thou art one of thoſe hea- 
vy thinking Animals that funk Tobacco; I'm a Cour- 
tier, and Courtiers ſmoke Gunpowder, for they are all 
Flaſh III tell you News There's a Civil 
War broke out among the Cards, the four K naves are 
to be no longer Court Card Pam is a ſly, cring- 
ing Parafite, flatters evry Body, buys of ev'ry Body, 
and pays no Body—— The Knave of Diamonds 
borrows other People's- Wit, and begs other People's 
Eſtates— The Knave of Spades is a Court-Rake, ſcoures 
the Streets, breaks Windows, and beats the Watch 
And the Knave of Hearts, is a fine dreſſing Courtier 
that debauches the Citizens Wives; beſides the whole 
Pack areup in Arms ; the four Queens are to be ba- 
niſh'd and the four Kings deposd. 


Woode. Why fo ? © 
' Rey. Becauſe each petty Card is like - a grumbling. 
Common-Wealch's n — hates — and 


But I 


will allow no body to be above himſelf 
have made Peace. 
© Weoode, How? © | 
© Rey. Why henceforward there's to be no hereditary 
Honour, Money's to be made Protector; and ev'ry 
paultry Cit that has but ten thouſand pounds el 
unt a Title, is to be made a Peer. 
3 Why, that fancy now — be very pleaſant, 
t have ſome of -our Citizens Ennobl'd ; I warrant we 
ſhou'd have my Lord Leadenhall, Count Cheapfide, and 
Be, Earl of Szockts- Market, | | 
But hang Politicks, Pleaſure's my Buſineſs ; 
Let 14a, ſtudious Mortals poiſe the tottering Globe, 
Jam light as Air; and make a Tennis-Ball of the 
World, taſte ev'ry Diverſion without Care, that's al- 
ways new, becauſe it leaves no Impreſſion ; and feed 
on the Sweets of a raviſhing Miſtreſs, without the puny 
Senſe of Love But where's Belinda? Where's 
my lovely Charmer? Well ſteal together to ſome ſecret 
Wood, and there we'll reſt ourſelves from all Man- 
kind; careleſiy on ſome riſing Banks we'll lie, _—_ 
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| by Myrtles, fann'd with gentle Gales, and lull'd by 
purling Rivers into Sleep. | WR 

| 5 [Stands fix'de 


Hill. Now are not you an old Brute to occafion a 
poor Gentleman's Diſtraction, and have no more Cha- 
rity ? | | 

2 Charity Why, Madam, ſhou'd half the 
Town run mad for my Daughter, muſt I ruin my Fa- 
mily to recover their Wits? Wou'd your Ladiſhip's 
Charity marry a Man under the Gallows to ſave him 
from being hang'd — Look you, Sir, I under- 
ſtand the World and can ſee thro' theſe Stage Devices; 
therefore, if your Worſhip thinks you have leſs Wit 
than you brought down with you, and ſuſpect you have 
been robbed here, you'd e'en ſue the County. [ Exit. 
Key. Curſe on his ruſtick Senſe, *twill never take: 
What's to be done, Hillaria ? : | | 

Hill. Ne'er be diſcouraged, Man; when you en- 
gage an obſtinate old Miſer, fortify'd with Experience, 
you attack a ſtrong built Town ; ev'ry ſtratagem muſt 
be thought. of, and ev'ry Faculty employ'd { 
ſwear, were it not for her Eſtate one wou'dn't take fo 
much Pains about the Creature; indeed her Face is 

well enough, but ſhe has a Shape like a Candle; then 
ſhe's horrid filly, for when one tells her of a likely 
Fellow, ſhe cries, my Father — If the reſt o' the 
World were but half as 'fraid of the Devil as ſhe is 
of that old Toaſt, he'd hardly have ſo much Pow'r 0- 
ver us hate any thing ſo mealy- mouth d. 
Key. Prithee, Hillaria, leave this Woman's railing, 
and ſay, what courſe ſhall I take. 
Hill. Well, you Men, are the ſaddeſt Souls at an In- 
treague without the Aſſiſtance of our Sex Come 
I'll tell you what's to be done You know he's 


mighty averſe to any thing of a Gentleman, and re- 


ſolves to marry her to ſome Country Grazier like him- 
ſelf : D'you aſſume that Habit, forge a Commendato- 
ry Letter from ſome Neighbour of his, whoſe Name 
you may eafily learn, and carry it with all the Impu-- 
_ dence of Fuller; and if that don't cozen the old Fel- 

| low, 
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"4 low, Ill be doom'd to die a Virgin, and that's a dam- | 
nable hard Sentence. | 
Rey. By Heav'n, I like the Project, and will about 
it inſtantly. 
Hill. For my art, III e'en g and make Love to 
; Mr. Maiden, tis a ſign our Sex are in ſad want of 
Husbands when we are forc' d to court the Men; but. 
my Pride muſt be ſupported; and faith I know the 
Town too well to loſe any thing for want of Aſſurance. 
Rey, Came, Hillaria. 


The Fortune, like the wav ring S un-ſhine, dance, 
With conflant Eyes I'll humour ev'ry glance; 
No Jars, no 22 ſhall my Hopes de _ 
New Ways Ill ſtuay, and new Arts employ, 
And in all Shapes, purſue ih amorous Bo. 
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S C&EN E continues. 


Enter Maiden, 


Mai. V's glad I ha' got away from 'em, I hate the 

ſtinking Taverns, and they made one drin 
Bumpers o' ſour Claret, without ſo much as Nutme 
and Sugar — Here comes Mrs. Hillaria, if ſhe wou 
but make Love to me now, for tho' we Beaus ſeldom 
ny for Marriage, tis pretty to have the Ladies fond 
of us. od | 


Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. Mr. Maiden, we have wanted you extremely 
at the Tea Table, I heard you weren't well. 1 
Mai. Indeed, Madam, I was forc'd to lie down a 
little; I'm but a weakly Body, this hot weather over- 
comes one ſtrangely. | gs a 

Hill. Nay really I have often accus'd the Tyrany of 
the Mode, in obliging you to wear thoſe great Wigs ; 
*tis well you Beaus are not inclin'd to be hot headed — 
But Summer time is tedious to ev'ry Body ; I wonder 
how ſo many fat Gentlemen can endure the Green all 
Day, tho' tis pleaſant enough to look out o the Win- 
dow and obſerve them To ſee a Tun o' Greaſe, with 
a broad fiery Face, and a little black Cap, waddle 
after a Bowl rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, and loſe more 
fat in getting a Shilling- than wou'd yield him a 
Crown at the Tallow-Chandlers. 


Maid. 


A 


46 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 
Mai. Why truly, Madam, we have a World o“ 
greaſie Beaus about Town, I fancy half the Gentle- 
men o' the laſt Age marry'd their Cook Maids : But I 
never appear upon the Green amongſt em, for in two 
Minutes one's tann'd abominably, beſides I hate thoſe 
fatiguing Diverſions. . | 
Hill. Then your Kentiſb Men here are for leaping ; 
and throwing a great Iron-bar, as if the ſlaviſſi Exer- 
eiſes of a Porter, cou'd heighten the Character of a 
Gentleman. h : 8 1 | 
Mai. Theſe Kentiſb Folks value themſelves ſo much 
upon their Strength, and becauſe they carri'd a few 
Boughs againſt William the Conqueror; they talk of 
bearing Oak Trees, I warrant in Time they'll pretend 
to remove the City of London into their own Country 
Some People too are fond of a Horſe, I wonder what 
leaſure there is in jumbling one's Bones to a Jelly ; 
m ſare I was as weak once with riding a Mile and a 
half as if Thad lain in: But I love a Spring-chariot 
mightily, and there's nothing we Beaus take more pride 
in than a ſett of genteel Footmen, I never have any but 
what wear their own Hair, and I allow 'em a Crown a 
Week for Gloves and Powder ; if one ſhou'dn't, they'd 
ſeal horridly to ſet themſelves out, for now not one in 
ten is without a Watch, and a nice Snuff-Box with the 
beſt Orangery, and the liberty of the Upper-Gallery, 
has made em fo confounded pert, that as they wait be- 
hind one at the Table they'll either put in their word, 
or mimick a Body, and People muſt bear with 'em, or 
elſe pay em their Wages. . 
Hill. Nay, a ſhining Equipage ſooths my Vanity to 
the laſt degree, we ſhall make the moſt ſuitable Cou- 
5 F Mai. [Afids) Couple —— I knew ſhe wanted a Bo- 


| Hill, And really, Mr. Maiden, to conceal the mat- 

ter no longer, I am in Love with you to Death. 5 
Mai. Truly, Madam, Marriage is a thing I hav'n't 

thought on yet. | IT G91 

LAG Hill. 
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Hill. That Mein, Air, Face, Wit, Shape, that 
moving Softneſs, and thoſe ſpeaking Eyes, at once 
have rais'd me to the height of Joy, and thrown me 
to the Bottom of Deſpair. | 
Mai. [ Afae.] She's mighty fond methinks, ſhe may 
be a Cheat for ought I f for ſo many rakiſh 
Women come down to Tunbridge, to make their _— 
tunes among us Men of Eſtates, that if a Body ha'n' 
great care one may be ſtole—How ſhall I get awa 
; wy her Madam, TI but ſtep into the Lg ave 
and wait on you preſently. . | Fs 
| | „. 
Hill. I find nothing can be ide of this Fellow, 
there's ſomewhat in his Nature contrary to Love 
Oh! here comes my ſpruce Militia Captain, as remark- 
able for Impudence as the other for Modeſty—With 
what Fey, of Fools is this Place ſupply” - ap 


L 


117 1 Enter, Squib. | 


Seu. [C Alide.] A. flinching Son of a Succubus, to 
pretend calling for a Looking-Glaſs ; and ſneak away— 
My Miſtreſs—Hem—Now for my Rhetorick—Ma- 
dam, I am raviſh'd with your Air, the Luſtre of ,your 
Eyes, the Accuteneſs of your Wit, and the Ci 
try of your Perſon ;. there is not a Lady, whoſe Preſence 
1 admire more, throughout the Coſmical Syſtem. 
Hill. I find, Captain, you have Eloquence to en- 
gage the Women, as well as Valour to ſubdue the Men, 
but tis my Misfortune, not to be touch'd with thoſe 
extraordinary Faculties, chat bait ſo many of my 
| Sex. 10 
Sau. Some Ladies indeed are of a cold Conftitution, 
ö 1 can you, Madam, object to one particular through- 
out the finiſhed Catalogue of my Perfections? But tis 
the General Fate of us Men o the Faſhion, to captivate 
the crowd o Ladies, and yet be {lighted by a ſingle ſhe. 


we love. [ Sings. 


Take 


* » 


' Tunbridge-Walks : Or, 


Take me, take ave) aubile you may, 2 
Venus comes not ev'ry Day. 


Hill. [ Afide.] Was there ever ſuch a Coxcomb—I 
muſt own, Captain, your Graces are very inſinuating, 
but ſo many Reaſons perſwade me againſt a martial 
Love -A Woman that values her Husband, is always 
apprehenſive of the chance o War; then ſhou'd you 
be kill'd in a Battle, one muſt ſneak to the Govern- 
ment for a Penſion of twenty Shillings a Week to ſub- 

Fiſt half a ſcore Children, and hammer out the reſt 
Waſhing and Starching ; beſides, a Soldier's Wife has fo 
very little credit abroad, that ſhou'd one happen to be 
out o' Caſh, one may want ſo much as a Paper o 
Pins. | 
Sg. Want Pins—Madam, you ſhall eat Pins—Thoſe 

are your poor ſtarving Officers that live by bullying, 

and their Wives by Cullies; I have three hundred a 

Lear in Poſſeſſion, and two more in Reverſion, when 

my Grandmother Pzy/ic& dies; fo that you may have 

ready Money, you may go to the Tripe Woman's 
with ready Money, to the Strong-Water-ſhop with rea- 

dy Money, and to the Mercers with ready Money ; . 
and that's what half the Women of o Quality can't pre- 
tend to—Then for Pedigree, the Squibs, Madam, are 
as ancient and numerous a Race as the Hittites, the Je- 
Buſates, or the Girgiſbites: I have Relations conſidera- 
ble in all parts o' the World, Don Greagyeuhiſters, Re- 
negado de Vigo, Seignior Furioſo Flammoſo de Mount t- 
na, Lord Hounſditch, Monſieur Ne'er a Shirt; and in 
Holland my dear Uncle Myn Heer Belch Van Butter-box, 
will not all this prevail? Ye Stars, is there no way to 


make her mine ? 


Huli. 


The Teoman of Kent. 49 


Hill. One way, Captain, there is, and but one; 1 
have ſworn never to yield myſelf without a Duel; 


a Woman's hardly ſpoke of till ſhe has occaſion'd 


Blood-ſhed : All Ladies o' Figure, when they deſign 


to marry, contrive ſome way to be fought for, then 
receive the Conqueror, to ſhow they approve the 
 Deed——— Mr. Loveworth, Captain, is your Rival; 
d' you engage him, if you ſucceed my Perſon is the 


Reward : You'll not find it difficult, he's a Coward, 


and will ſcarce ſtand the Brunt. 


Squ. [Afide.] A Coward, nay then 1 may venture to 


challenge him Elf that be all, Madam, tis done 
already Ill mince the Dog Rival me, an au- 
dacious Raſcal Madam, [I'll anatomize him for 
our Lady ſhip's Curiofity—— —[ Aſide.] I'll to the 
avern and get a little fluſh'd, few have Courage 


enough to fight in cool Blood. Now Fortune, for my 


| Miſtreſs and my Fame. oy 


is my lafl Refuge, and if that don't abin her, 
O all you Gods above—The Devil's in her. (Exit. 


Hill. Now have I a mighty Pleaſure in ſetting two 
Fellows a tilting ; ſhou'd one of them be run thro), 


what an Air 'twill be upon the Walks, for People to 


_ obſerve a Body, and cry, ſhe had a Man Kkill'd about 


her; if they both prove Cowards, *twill afford Mirth -_ 


to ſee two Fools parry at a Diſtance, they are ſure not 
to hurt one -another, and that's not unlikely in this 
Periwig Age, Pſha! my old Suitor, Mr. Lovearortb, 
how inſipid is a Fellow's Company one has been ac- 
quainted with a Month ; I begin now to hate him ſo 
very heartily, that the Devil take me if I don't 
marry him but what Humour ſhall I affeR, in 
the Morning I rally'd him, now I'll ha' the Spleen, 


that will give him an Opinion of my Underſtanding, 


for the moſt faſhionable Sign of a modern great Wit, 


iS a great deal of ill Nature. 


— Wo | Folie 
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85 Enter Loveworch. | 


* 


n 8 | 
Hill. One's apt to be ſo, Sir, at the approach of dull 
r 5 
_ Low. Oh, ſhe has got the Spleen, T'll fetch her out 
of that preſently. [Sings and dances a Minuet. 
Hil. Now were 1 really out of Humour, ſplene- 
tick and ſick even to Death, that Minuet wou'd ſet. 
me a dancing. [Sings the ſame Tune, and dances.] I 
find Mr. Lowewworth, tis in vain for us Women to aſ- 
* Nature with you Men that know our blind 
. 1 
Low. We know, Madam, your Natures are not 
rough, but you Ladies ſo damnably diſſemble Cruelty 
where you find you are belov'd, we don't know what 
tw makepyt,... „ . 
Hill. Good Sir, don't mention Love, that will give 
me the Vapours indeed; but where's Belinda, Mrs. 
Goodfellow, Penelope, and the reſt o the Company? 
Low. Oh! Madam, they are all got to Cards in the 
Summer Houſe at che lower End o' the Garden, 
Hill. At Cards, and I here! Heav'n forgive me, I 
don't-uſe to ſlip an Opportunity of getting Money; [I'll 
be with em this Moment, but dear Mr. Lowveworth, 
that Minuet again. 


Lev. Save you, ſave you, Madam! what, melan- - 


I [Both fing and go out in the Minuet Step. — eunt. 
2 Enter Woodcock abith a Letter, and Reynard in a 


mod. ¶ Reading] Numerous Tenements——Great 
Store of Cattle And Lands very extenſive in Rom- 
ney Marſb. [ 4fide.) A moſt convenient Place for 
my Owling Trade, exporting Wool, and runnin 
French Goods I find, Sir, you are commende 


to me for a Son-in-Law. 


Rey. 
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Ney. Ves. 
Wade. Pray, wha Eſtate may you have about Zhan 
ney Marſh? 

- Rey. Eſtate, why I have Eftate enough to ſet up who 
I pleaſe for Parliament Man, and when I ha' done, 
think I ha” Wit enough: to n Instruction: how he 
mall behave himſelf. - 

Mont A notable Fellow his; ;- no great Orator 1 
ſee, but his Meaning's good. 
Key. Now, pray, what has your Daughter, for if her 
Vortune don't anſwer my Eſtate, I'ſe not have her, be 
5 ſne a Cherubim, ſouſe ME: ©; - 
I bode. Lfd.] My own n laws 
| the Market, I find, and I warrant has bought many a 
Horſe——— And I's have a Man inſpe& a Wife as 
he does a Horſe, ſee if ſhe has all her Teeth, and her 
Quarters tight and ſound. I'm ſure he that marries a 
Londen Dame has Reaſon enough to do't, for the better 
Sort, what with drinking hot Liquors, and eating 
Sugar Plumbs at Church, not one in ten has a Tooth 
left; and for the middle Sort, I don't believe there's 
an Orange Woman at the Play-Houſe-or a Sempftreſs 
on the Exchange, that's Pepper - proof Well, 
Friend, T'll — you my 29 if. you like her 
Perſon, you may find her worth more than you ima- 
gine. [ Exit. 

Key. An honeſt old Fellow: So, thus far the 
Plot ſucceeds ;| but how ſhall I blind him in Relation 

to the Eſtate—— That's eaſy—— Tis but getting a 
; few falſe Deeds, and the Matter's done We can't 

want Forgery or Perjury while the Nation affords 
Lawyers. „ uh K Y 


Re enter Woodcock d Belinda. | 


Wood. Daughter, uſe him courteouſly, and endea- 
vour to like him ; his Eſtate joined to yours will make 
you the greateſt Woman in the Country. 

Rey. A Strapper i' faith——a well built Laſs; tho 
- white and red like a Stockgilliflower, and a choice 


15 2 Pair 
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Pair of Udders 1 muſt taſte her your Lehve 
forſooth [ N Hes ber} As tender as a Pu allet, and 1 
warrant as juicy as a Burgamy Sy pes | 

Biel. Pleaſe to fit} Sir ' (Thy fe, 5 

Key. They ſay we ſhall have a good rp Lear“ 

Bel. As the Weather proves Sir. 

Rey. Ay——'Tzeems, forſooth, Tard you are to 
be Zweet- hearts, and lig together for the Good of bur 
Kind —- Nay, Pray you now the'nt- ſo ſhy; 'Jook' a 
little ſmirking upon a 5 I don't 
love you with all my — Heurt's- Blood, Liver and 
Lights, I'ſe gi' you leave to make a Harcelet of me. 
Mode. Very well, but Til leave em together, tis? nt 
fait to obſerve Losers. % 1 bus ban get. 
Bel. Ni fing.) Ha, bis, hay! methihks Sir, the © own's 
very natural; arid the Gentleman but affected; I'd 
adviſe you wear this Habit Ae, turn perfect Far- 
mer. and go to P[oœl. 

Eg. In the Field of Love, Madam;: 'E agree with 
you you ſee what Forms and Shapes you have Pow- : 
er to turn us into; Im glad you kept your Coun! 

tenance, for tho” 4 Deſign be carried on to the very 
finiſhing -Point, your g. giggling Sex are apt to burſt 
dut and {ſpoil all but dear Creature, let's con- 


trive ſome Way to be daniel inſtantly, for fear of a 


— 

Bel. The only Way I can think of is to follicir him 
in Profia Perſona, which you know he'll: ne'er conſent 
to; and the more you preſs him for Mr. Reynard, the 
Gentleman, the more you Ballen _ Match wih Mr. 
Kenard the Clown. 

Rey. My Life, my Angel, os me bug os for 45 
Invention Bſdeath the old Man, let's be a little 
familiar. (T, * Mt. 


. „ 


Sings) 11 tell a St @ Sto 6m hay 
n 0 5 2 hen enters. 
db the Abbot of Canterbury, Q 2) .t 
And of his Houſe-keeping, and high Renown, © 
Which made him repair to fair London Town, 
"wy down, down, _ derry down, 3 


we Teoman ef Kaner * 


M. Wok. 80, 0e, I'm m glid to fee em io great already. 


key. Hoa now per King John; ts yold unto ne, . 


0 pat thou keepeſt a for better Houſe than I, 
114 wt Tf thou doft not anſever me Queſtions three, 

et» Thy WN be talen from 5 0” | 
1 53 5109 3; „ BITURED 1 Derry down, 


You ſee, forſooth, I'ſe no fine Singer, Boe: Faith rie 


be th loudeſt ev 157 nn in our Church for all chat; * 


havgh. 

| Wok. C Come Nellen Fl refions! your Modeſty this: 
firſt: time; the Ladies: inquire. for you- Well, Sir; . 
can you love my Daughter? 

Rey. Love her, ay, better than Ido Beef and pud- 
B why the a Boncritten——but i'faith we'ſe not 
part ſo (Kits her.) by my Troth, as pretty o 
Morſel as a Mon wou d Gelivg: to feed on, | 


: (Sin gs) And if thou Aug _ ee me Nusſtions threes 
| 7 op _— 48 be taken from thy Body. 
Derry down, GWS. 
5 Aloe Excunt Woodcock and Reynard. 


2 nter Hillaria. 


| Hill. I have was all, Belinda, and applaud my 
own good Genius, but Intrigues of my forming ge- 
nerally e 1 often * 1 cou d write a 
lay. ns 5 
Bel: Why. don't you "I Hillaria 75 
Hill. No really, Belinda, a Poeteſs is ſo ſcandalous 
a Character; for when a Woman has the Face to ap- 
. pear at Rehearſals, and teach Actors their Parts, her. 
Aſſurance will ſcruple nothing; beſides Women Wri- 
ters have quite loſt their Reputation, for in Love 
Scenes their Thoughts are ſo looſe, and their Ex- 
preſſions ſo open and unveil'd, the Ladies can't be 
0 at a Performance' of their own Sex; and Ob- 
a C 3 ſcenity 
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ſcenity in a Woman is ſo odious Well, Leda | 
I long to ſee thee in a Lover's Arms, ſettled at London, 
and dreſs'd like other People: Lord! how the Wo- 
men o Quality wou'd titter to ſee a high Crown-Hat 

in the front Seat o'the Box: Thou art good-natured, 
Child, to ſuffer theſe Impoſitions; ſhou'd any old Hu- 
mouriſt force a Steeple upon my Head, I'd make more 
Noiſe in his Ears than if 'twere a Church- Steeple with _ 
the whole Set o' Bells in't. | 

Bel. A ridiculous Habit reflects more on thoſe that 
impoſe it, than on us, where Dependence forces a Sub- 
jection; but if I ſhou'd viſit London, you'll inſtruct your 
Friend, Hilleria; for tho' frequenting Tunbridge may 
render one not awkward, I ſhall 90 a en Novice 1 in 
half the Town Airs. 

Hill. Why truly, Belinda, tho” -our Obſervation- be 
all Trifle, a Woman that's well vers'd in the Ni iceties- 
of Behaviour, is thought no ſmall Politician; for in 
the firſt Place, if you wou'd ſhew a refin'd Education, 
you muſt be very timorous, and fearful, ſkream at the 

Jolt of a Coach, or the Pop of a Piſtol, die away at 

the Sight of a Rat; all well-bred Ladies are frighted 
at every Thing but a Man———Then you muſt be 
taken ill at publick Places, tho' not like my Lady 
Fullmoon that fainted away in a high Colour; but to 
humour a Swooning with a pretty Paleneſs, cauſes an 
agreeable Difturbance, and gives one an Opportunity 
to be ſupported by the Man one likes; then the next 
Morning, tbere's ſuch Rattling with Footmen, which 
makes one conſiderable in the Neighbourhood, from 
this Lady and that Lady, tho' we hate one another 
mortally, to know how one's Head, and one's Stomach 
does, and how one reſted that Night; and I all the 
while in my Cloſet at a Couple of cold Chickens, and 
a Tankard o'Sherry. 

Bel. But what Amoſements have you there ? 

Hill. Oh! Innumerable! My Head turns round: 
with the promiſcuous! Enjoyment: There's the Play, 
vhere I generally ſidle in about the Middle of the 


3 Act, chat People may think I have been 2 
tain” 
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| tain'd on ſome important Affair; if tis a Tragedy, 
I turn my Rump and talk to the Beaus behind; but 
a Comedy's very pleaſant, if tis but abuſi ve; I love 
Satyr ſtrangely: Then Hyde Part, oh! Hyde 225 
does raviſh me. | 
Bell. But there you have no Converſation. | 
Hill. That's nothing, a World of pretty Things may 


be done without Speech ; but tho” our Tongues are 
filent, we diſcourſe ſtill. 4 | 


Bell. How ſo. 

Hill. With our Fingers; there's many an Intrigue 
carry'd on that Way, and that's ſo pretty to appoint 
Time and Place, and not a Word ſpoke: That Art, 
they ſay, was invented to oblige ſome Men o' Quali- 
ty, who wanted the Gift of Elocution; and are not 
theſe much preferable to the melancholy Country ; 
where you may walk a whole Day, and not ſee a 
Man: I'm ſure I was ſo mop'd there once for want 
of Company, I was glad to talk to the great Bull- 
Dog Come, Child, we'll ſend for a Beau to carry 
us to Southborough, and I'll tell you more. 

Bell. J wonder, Hillaria, you'll appear with theſe 
Beaus, and always ſpeak fo deſpicably of 'em. 

Hill. They give one Snuff, loſe their Money at 
Cards, and pay Coach-hire. Iren. 


Loveworth and Squib meeting, 


Squ. ( Afide.) My Rival! dear Spirit of Burgundy 
aſſiſt me Mr. Loveworth, draw. 


Lov. Draw, Captain, upon what Account ? How 
long have we been Enemies. 

Sgu. Look you, Sir, I'm for Aon, and not Words : 
In os, you have endeavour'd to deprive me of my 
Miſtreſs, and mult either quit the Lady, or vindicate 
your Pretenſions. 

Low. ( Afide.) Ha, ha, ha, Hillaria has banter'd the 
Fool, I'll humour him a little That Matter, 
Captain, we may decide more calmly He who 
| has ſerv'd her longeſt, beſt deſerves her: if we can't 
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agree let the Lady determine it by 1 ng Inclina- 
tions. | 

Sen. ( Ahde ) Is he thereabouts, yl mans the 
Point Sir, the Temple of the bright Hillaria, I 
have made the Repoſitory of my Affections; and who- 
ever dares diſpute the Legality of my Title, and not 
Juſtify what he ſays, is a Son of an Irifo Evidence, a 
Fool, and a pitiful Coward. | 

Low. Nay, Captain, if you brand me with the 
Name of Coward, my Honour" s concern'd ; now I will 
fight. ( Draws. 

Seu. ( Looks farpriz'd)— Will you fight Puts 
up his Sword.) Then gi'me thy Hand; now I won't 
fight with you ; we Men of reciprocal Courage ſhou'd 
never fight, but a cowardly Raſcal ought to be kick d 
and poſted. 

Tov. No, Captain, I ſeldom draw my Sword; but 
once provok'd, 'tis never drawn in Fein; now you 
ſhall fight. 

Sgu. { Afide.) O Lord, WE ſhall 1 do now 
Come, come, Mr. 6 Friends ſhou'd never 
quarre|- The Lady's yours; I have a Stock of- 
Miſtrefſes, and can afford you half a Score at any 
Time. 1 
"Lov. Nay, Capteio; if you won't fight, 7 aid re- 
turn you Coward, and Fool again, with that, that 
and that. ( Kicks him. 

Sau. Tis very well, Mr. Loveworth, mighty well, 
ſuperlatively well, indeed; look you, Sir, I ſhall meet 
you one duſky Evening i in St. James's Park. 

Lov. And what will you do then, Sir? 

Su. Why, Sir, I'll order two or three of the Sen- 
try to fling you into the Canal. 

Low. Will you fo, Sir. | ( Kicks 7990 again. 
I "_ walk off . | 

(Exit. 


Sgu. Nay, now 


Lov. 


» 


- 
+ 
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Lov. Thus fab of Yalour, gilds — o—_ Pretence, 
nie Thus Lawyers bawl and ri 1e by Impudence, 
Hain for Courage paſſes, wh oo Senſe ; 

tt Bk oy rake, n World's deceiv'd, - 
aon Gb Halses, Miſlun, cork Zeal's e 2 


02 Ge- Biguers Diſert,” bks'Metal te 2 try d, 
Aud each Pretender Shou d the Teft abu, 


Haro many a Herd huffs abit bout a S 
How pon; a N r eg 1 e a Fool 
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28 0 m wols howskde rens 10 
Mood. T Tell you, Mr. Reynaru, my Daughter watt 
3d git L Has I:muſt have a 
Man - chat undelſt ands Farmihg, and will improve my 
Eſtate, ruiſe Portions for yourger Children, and yet 
ddubie it to thereldeſt=- Whereas your: Town Gentle- 


meu ſpend more ima Month than they receive in a 


Quarter; know nothing of their Lands, till they come 
to allign and fet over; and I don't: believe there's an 
Eſtate at'Court;' bur is mortgag d ton Alderman in 


the. City K dus 


Nc. f gane How perverſe is Age?! One ey 
ſooner civilize a Satyr, convert a Few, or reduce a 
Woman from her Pride and Vanity, than perſuade an * 
old Fellow out of a rooted Obftinacy—But Mr. Wood- 
cat, you have Reafoni andſhow/d:argue exceptionally,” 
the Age may be extravagant enough); but-d'you'think - 
it impoſſible forthe: Ton to afford Men of ana 


and good Management ? Yong 1h) 


M oodc. Not impoſſible, I grant you; hut — may 
as well look for Cleanlineſs in Scotland, Money in 
„ France, 
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Fance, or Wit and Manners at Amflerdam; as So- 
briety in London To be plain, yau are People 
of Principles, you have neither Religion, nor common 
Morality; and I defire Mr. Reynard, you'll deſiſt your 
| 1 In ſhort, I have e + Perſon, fitter 

for my rr 1 and more rr to 

my Tema. N dn 

Wnat, the Reminey-M > Gentleman, . 

27 Hobblo, Eſq; ha, ha, ban 

N dodc. ¶ Aſide.] How the Devil came he to know 

Rey. Mr. Woodeack, to convince you; you have a 
wrong Notion of us bred) in Town, FIl be frank— 

Your Daughter and I are agreed; ſhe receiv'd the 
Countryman only to Humour you, and told me all 

that paſs'd between em, how ke JolFd- in his Chair 

like a drunken Juſtice, entertain'd- her with a wretched 

old Song, and grunted o — — Love after that booriſn | 
Manner, ſhe' fancy'd herſelf ina Hogfty——Since pou 

fee, Mr. Woodcock, I won't abuſe you, allow me "- 
rous, and ratiſie our Aﬀections." + oy ll \ 

M vad. ¶ Alidr.] The Curſe of Maidenbedds li ght 
upon the whole Sex Mr. Reynard, I muſt dans 
you are a very generous: Perſon, and to return your 
Generoſity, I will this Moment marry my Daughter to 
the Countryman ſhall ſpoil her fop Intreague; that 
Women: ſhou'd be ſuch Fools to fall in love with Perri- 
wigs and lacd Coats; but twill be ſo, let a Man ſhew 

[ hut a ſair Outſide, they don't care if he has no more 
1 Brains than a Grand- Jury. LExit. 
1.8 Rey. 8 tap; ha, now for my. Fr Face _ 


&; 5425 
5 


'y 2 Lovewort. 
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5 Ned a xi ſauntring about: like a le Counter, 
or a poor Poet in ſearch of a Dinner.. 1 
Lao Tia true, Fran, Lhave no Heireſſes to fallow, 7 
nor croſs Miſers to attack; but I have a Miſtreſs too, 


and a very Whimſical one; for tho! "ſhe admits me 
dend Sc. 1 a ict ol fs 8; 


8 ſhoud'ſt ha' been born ſeven Ages ago, thoſe Things 
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to ſquire her about, ſhe won 3 ſaffer me to mention. 
_—_— 3 7 : 


| She'll conſent the 8 Women lan care . 
to Haſke of Love, till they refolve upon an oy be- * 
cauſe they hate to be tantaliz d. i 

Lov. Well, my dear Friend, and how! 80 Mat- = 
tew? 13 

Rey. Sein, leimingly. Ned) I aflum'd all the 
 Clowniſhneſs imaginable: No true Peaſant, bred a- 
mongſt Cattle in the Vild o Kent, or the. Peake in Der- 
Hire, could have had a more ruſtical Air. 

'Lov. Thou wert always à good Mimick, Franks 
But can'ſt thou really lay afide all Conſcience and 
Honeſty, - and have the Face to marry this Lady, 
and bubble. the Yeoman” out of ſuch a eee 


Eftate ? 
Rey. Conſcience ind Honeſty, ba; 2, ha, thou 


are obliterated now a- days, and for the Face o' the 
Matter, a Man of Intreague muſt have a Face for 
every Thing, the Women indeed are eaſily ſubdu'd, 
= det Ladies like Hillaria, you win with Mimicry 

Scandal; an old Maid that's miſerably pitted with 
a a Small pox, you mult praiſe her Youth and Beauty; 
to a young Creature you mult talk modeſtiy, to a Wi- 
dow mathematically, but to ſurprize old Fathers that 
inſpect our Deſigns, requires a Maſterpiece: of Na- 
ture- To deceive a Country Yeoman, I'm a 
Clown you ſee To pleaſe a rich Sergeant, I 
cou'd be a ſpruce Barriſter, come to the Court: pow 
der'd beyond a Side-box Beau, give a hem, and cry; | 
may it pleaſe you my Lard, and you-Gentlemen of the . 
Jury Nay, to curry wich a ſuperſtitious: old Un- 
cle, I cou'd put on a precife, conventicle Face, and 
look as mortify'd.as your ſneaking Citizens do of late, 
ſince the downful of the Whig Party. Tn ſhort, Ned, 
= JO you wou'd riſe in the World, you muſt have a Face 
for ev'ry thing—Why'the Women give us that Exam 
2 who, they ſay, are arriv'd to that Perfection in 


aſhes, Paſtes and Powders, they'll alter their Looks 
| io, 


** 
* 9 I «iv 
„r, WE N Gs ens Ha 
* nn „ . pf 1 f 8 KOs bs 
jo ” 
4 2 * 2 7 N A 


* 55 2 0 
740 OE Gs 2 28 
2 - 

. 


605 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 
ſo; you-ſhan't know em; and Ic heard of a fine Tow n- 
45 who painted her Face with that Variety, ſhe 
was pick d up by a purblind Lord, fix Nights toge- 
ther for a freſh Miſtreſs —— But, dear Ned, excuſe 
me, thou know'ſt the Exigence of and Alki, a Mo-. 
ment's trifling might be fatal. 
r. deere attend you, Sir, (Exeunt are. 


5 Eater. Woodcock and Belinda. 


Wade Belinda, "2 muſt talk with een: [Alide.] 

But why ſhou'd J examine her? She'll tell me a hun- 
dred Lies with as graye a Face as a Preſbyterian Di- 
vine, when he preaches up Conſcience, and ſlides a 
ſilver Spoon into his Pocket Tis impoſſible to 
know that Sex, they'll melt us with their Tears, and 
in the ſame Breath laugh at our Eaſineſs; at Church, 
they'll be very devout with one Eye, and ogle a F el 
low with t'other; and they have more Tricks, Querks, 
and Evaſions to avoid ſpeaking Truth, than an Attor- 
ney. has in drawing an Anſwer in Chancery —— Belin- 
da; What think you of the new Gallant I bravght 

an. 12: 115 
Bel. 17 my Approbation, Sir, — not create in 
you an Averſion to him, I cou'd tell you, I like bim. 
like him infinitely, beyond any Man in dane and 
the whole Sex in general. 

Wade. ( 4fide.) If ſhe. be real, this pleaſes me in- 

Beer ; this is News beyond. an "Expreſs from Italy 
?Tis my Requeſt then, that you. a him inſtant- 
] 
21 Bel. Moſt willingly: The Moment that I ſaw him, 
2 ſudden. Chilneſs ſeiz'd me ev 'ry where ; that Chil- 
neſs as ſuddenly chang'd into a pleaſing Warmth ; ; the 
Warmth e're ſince keeps ſettl d at my Heart, and my 
Thoughts fix d on him. 10% ve % 

Woe. ( Afede.) This is Love; but her Youth's un- 
acquainted with theſe. Symptoms, I have felt em 10 
merly my ſelf This Hour then he ſhall b 
yours —— ( Afde. 7 But ſhou'da't I firſt ſatisfy. my 

0 
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ſelf wich the Reality of this Eſtate he pretends: to 


have —— It muſt be ſo, he lives too far from Londew + 


to be a Cheat Now, what an impudent Rogue is 
this Reynard, to pretend a; Contract with my Daugh- 
ter, when ſhe all the while dies for Squire Hobble——, 


But then, how ſhou'd Reynard know what paſsd be- 


- tween the Countryman, and her, unlefs the Devil 


help him to't; like, enough, truly, I believe moſt 


o' your Town-Sparks are very intimate with Alder- 
man Belxibub Come, Belinda, —— ( 4frde. ) Still I 


ſuſpect a Trick, but if ſhe marries him, there can be 
none; if ſhe can cha the Prieſt, wan cheat the 


Wen f 531 0 Eeunt. 
U Enter Squib. N dil. n 


| Saw. Pox of his Courage, I ſay; 1 mall be kieled 
about by ev'ry Chocolate-Houſe Beau, now they 
know won't fight; how ſhall I be reveng'd? Shall 

J venture to challenge him — No—— What ſhall I 
do then? Oh! I ſhall meet him in the publick Dan- 
cing- Room, and I'll fit above him. —— But now, 


how can I appear before my Miſtreſs? Tis no mat- 
ter; there's Penolope with à bèétter Fortune; and I 


cou'd like her, were ſhe not ſo forward; People na- 
turally ſlight thoſe that are in Love with 'em. tho 


ſhould I have an Averſion to all the Women that are 
in Love with me, I might an the nne E 


therefore I will mary her. 


Enter Mrs Goodfellow and 4 Penelope. Tr 


11 


N Giedf. Sweet Contain; we. have Manie for 


you vehemently z we wanted your Company with us 


to Southborough. 


Sgu. I have likewiſe, my fair Penelape, been. upon 


the Chaſe for you, to inform you, ſome Ladies here 
have a violent Deſign upon my Perſon; and if you 
don't encloſe me * I ſaall be ide from 
your Arms. 

Pen, Loſe my dear Captain Aunt, Aunt, run yh 


Doctor | 


di FRO * a * b 
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Doctor Dromedary, and 155 us be married before the 
Sun repoſes. ( Exit Goodfellow. 

Seu. Now, Madam, we mog make a mighty Ap- 
pearance, and have a ſtately Bridal Equipage; all 

new” marry'd Were of ny Figure, keep 42 "Coach 
the firſt Year. © 

Pen. We muſt go a viſiting together, a to 4. 
ork together, and be 'extreamly fond for a Month: 
Then, Caprain, my Aunt, and J muſt go to the Ar- 
tillery 22 o' Fraining Days, that the Soldiers 
may let off their Muſkets, and cry, Heav'n bleſs the 
noble Captain's Lady; and ſure nothing is ſo plea- 
ſant as to frequent Places were one's Huſband has 
an Authority, that one may be very rude, and af- 
front Folks — But, dear Captain, let's make haſte ; 
for ſhou'd you be raviſh'd from me now, I wou'd be 
more concern'd, than if I were raviſh'd my felf. 
(/ Exeunt. 
Enter Loveworth and mila. | | 


E IL Sure no Colter: was ever worſe plagu'd withe 

a petitioning Poet, than I am with you. 
- Low. Sure no Peet was ever more coldly recgiv'd 
by a ſtately Couftier, than J am by you; but to 
prove my Conſtaney, Madam, be as cruel as you 
pleaſe, I'll never leave you, I'm refolv'd to follow you, 
court you, and addreſs you, till you yield. 

Hill, And while you continue to follow me; court 
me. and addreſs me, 1 will never yield. 

Low. Why o L A 
Hill. Becauſe we Womes love ** to be fol- 
low'd, courted, and addreſs'd; I muſt own, Mr. Lowe- 
worth; we do cully your Sex ev'ry way; while you 
court us, we make Spaniels of you; and when we 
have a mind to render you more contemptible, we 
make Huſbands of you; and really vou Lovers are 
mere „ rel 7 for the worſe your are us'd, 'the more 


you fawn, © las 


Low. You know, Madam, you have Pow r, and are 
teſolv'd to triumph, | 
Hill. 
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Hill. We know you are Fools, and are reſolv'd to 
laugh at you; but no more of this Chat, here's 

COMBI «OO 1577 


1 Enter Woodcock Gs 


A oodc. Sing Old Sie Simon the King, tol, 700 . 

Lov. Im glad to ſee you ſo merry, Mr. Woodeock, 
ſhan't we rejoice with you too ? 

WYoedc. With all my Heart, Mr. Loweaworth, I have 
juſt, married my Daughter, and am reſolv'd to de- 
dicate, a whole Twelvemonth to Mirth and Jolli- 
try; ; In broach my ſix Hogſheads of Stout, that were 
brew'd in the Days of King Charles, and make the 
whole Country as drunk, as at an Election of Bur- 
geſſes. | 

_ Hill. Shan't we ſee your Son-in 1 Sir? 

N oodc. Preſently, Madam, I left em but in the next 
Room to bill and coo a little ha, ha, ha, what 
wou'd I give now Mr. Reynard were but here, to laugh. 
at him a little, and let him ſee our Ale in the Coun- 
try has inſpir'd us with more Cunning than all his 
Burgundy, in Town. 

Leu. Oh! Here they come. 


Reynard —_ Belinda, enter, . kneel to Woodcock, 


_ Rey, Vour Bleſſing Sir? | 
 Woode. Mr. Reynard. 4 
Fey. The very ſame, Son. in-law to you; and Partner. 
to this Lady, by your own Choice and Approbation. | 
N oodc. Here's a Son of a Copper ſmith But, 
Daughter Belinda, what means this Stuff? Did not I 
give.you to the Countryman ? and did not the Prieſt 
join your Hands ? call in Doctor Dromedary. Cn 
Bel. You did, Sir; commanded by you, and prom- 
pted b b own [nclination, with a double Joy. Lre- 

0 im for my Huſband. .. 
Ry. .To humour you, Sir, I was that Country- 
man, 
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not bear to fob it us'd like Dirt; before u 


_ riage?. No, Mr, Reynard, take her ; as you uſe her, 
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man, and 7 Meals” this bay: am bad Mr. Reynara 


?* 43 N f ; $38} # 


i 


en: i 
Weed: Why then Mr. — is s the Devil inear- 


RAE. 


Lov. I fnd, Mr; Fadoboyder:Ooumry Ale has 


| clouded your Underſtanding a little, 


Woedc. \'( Afide. ) Hell and Füries, bow ha e Then 
abus'd;- im pos d on by a vain fluttering Fe ow, a 
jilted by my own Daughter Sheng, Mall be 2 
Jeſt to the whole Country. Mr. Reynard, I own you 
have been too hard for me, your Wit has gain'd ber, 
now let your Wit maintain Af, * Eſtate deferves a 
beiter Uſag e. | 1 013560 1 i 

Hill. Nay TRY Wadbet: I mut ſnterßbſe. 

bod. You'? 1 have a en Reſpect indeed for 


your Sex. 


Hill. 1'fancy, Sir, va never ſpent much Time in 


Fratice—( Afide') A nue Engliſh Clown, | 
Zo. But, Mr. Woodcock, © Wat Experience ſhoi'd 

conſider thefe Frailties; ſnie ſtill reſp cs ou as her 

Father, but neither Duty, Friendſhip, gots 

prevail, againſt the Force of Love, * * © 8 
I/orde. No, I have a Senſe of Mogey, Y 


1 


ed 
y Eftate 
ſhall be ſpent in glaring Liveries, and feed an empt 
Pride, I'll fit out a Regiment to help 'carry'on the 
War, and nobly ſpend it in my Country's Service ; 
this Moment I diſcard her; fince blind Love chang'd 
her State, blind Chance direct her Courſe——Biur 

ahi T thus uſtüg? My Daughter? Who then muſt 


ſhare my Wealth ? if I' reject my Child, my bal 


Child—Nature, Nature, why d'you rack me thus. 
Bell. We'll ſettle in the Country, Sir, diſpoſe | us 
as you pleaſe, pardon. but this Offence, a and own us 


1162 


7 . 5 . 
Wood. ' How vidily Tears flow hogs Whine Eyes; 

after a volantary Diſobedience, the 

me, tho' 1 know tis eat: : Can I' diffolve this Mar- 


you 


tereſt can ; 


our Pal. pA 
fion with. a feign'd Repe aralice ; 1. Surf 1 moves 


? 


? 


Dear and I. TL ( Kine: — 
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you may hope my Favour. My perſonal Eſtate ſhall 
deſcend to her; my real Eſtate Fl ſettle on your eldeſt 
Son, whom I expect to breed under my own Eye, 
and according to my own Humour 'tis very hard, 
if you deny me that——On thoſe Conditions, Heav'n 
bleſs you both. 

Rey. I have various Reaſons, Sir, to value your 


Eſteem, and endeavour to oblige you, my Intereſt, 


my Love to this Lady, and chiefly to perſuade you 
from a Prejudice againſt Men of Education To 
gain a Miſtreſs, we're allow'd Deceit; in all Things 


elſe you ſhall find me a Man of Honour. 


Lov. Now, Madam, we may congratulate your 
Happineſs. 

Hill. ( Aſide to Bell.) You ſee, Belinda, my Words 
are verify'd ; tis obſerved, Fathers love us better than 
we do them, theſe Eruptions will occafion ſome Con- 
flict, but *tis ſoon over, except it be. ſome very croſs 
old Fellows, who when their diſoblig'd, won't part 
with their Money, but they die the ſooner, and one 
has it then Mr. Woodcock, this Action has won my 
Favour ſtrangely; I muſt extol your Goodneſs ; nay, 
I ſhall ſpeak well of you behind your Back, ( 2 ) 


and that's what 1 never did of any body yet. 


( Mufick without. 
Rey . Bleſs 1 us, What mickey Proceſſion have we here, 
that all the Muſick in the Place is muſter'd up ? 


The Muſicians enter playing, Squib and Penelope, affe2- 
edly Eumeuring Time, Mrs. Coodfellow following 


Parturiunt Montes naſeetur ridiculus Mus. 


Squ. Gentlemen, and Ladies, my Dear and I come 
to acquaint you with our Nuptials. 
Hill. Penelope and the Captain marry'd ! 
Pen, Why really Madam, my Dear and I found our 


ſelves ſo very fit for one another, Nature wou'd not let 
us be any longer aſunder. 


Sgu. Sure no Pair were ever ſo well match'd as my 


Pen. 
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Pen, Sure no Pair were ever ſo fond as my Dear | 


and I]... . 
„ 72 ) los no o Pair were ever ſo affected as 
my Dear and I : Is there any thing ſo fulſome as a 


new marry'd Couple, that play the Fool, and kiſs be- 


fore Company ? 

Rey. ( 4Afade.) I ſhall marr their Joy preſently 
But here comes ſoft Mr. Maiden mortified to the laſt 
Degree: For after all his Muſick, Painting, and 
other fine Accompliſhments, he's diſcover'd to have no 


Eſtate. 


All. No Eſtate, ha, ha, ha. | 
Key. Some Gentlemen it ſcems, pleas'd with his 


Vanity, buz'd a plauſible Story in his Ears, and brought 


him down hither to make him ridiculous. 


Hill. Poor Mr. Maiden! But "cis many a Beau's 


Caſe, to build à mighty Appearance on a very ſlender 
Foundation. The greateſt Beaus we have about Town 
now, are Milliners, Mercers, Lawyers Clerks, and 'tis 
ſuch upſtart Fellows that ruin ſo many poor Tradeſ- 


men; for amongſt em all, you'll ſcarce find a Perri- 


wig that's paid for. 


Bier M 8 


Maid What a Pox, muſt I go to the Change agen, 
and ſell Gloves and Ribbons ? 


Sau. No Eſtate ! O Lord, Maiden, what will become 
cf — 4 Airs now? 


Bel. What pity tis, the fine Mr. Maiden, who does 
ev'ry thing ſo much like Quality, ſhou'd be forced to 
turn Mechanic. 


Waoode. What will your Patchwork, and your Filla- 


gree ſignify now, Friend, without an Eſtate to keep 
your Follies in Countenance ? 


Hill. Come, come, Mr. Maidzn, ne er be coricern'd, 


Riches are only to ſupply other Defects; your Graces 


may command a Lady with an Eſtate at any Time. 


Maid. Nay, whenever I marry, I don't doubt of a 
5 Fortune yet; when I was at the Change before, 


People | 


} 


1 
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People us'd to call me handſome Mr. Maiden. I 
have a Brother too, ſo like me, no Body can diſtin- 


guiſh us, and we us d to cheat Folks, and lay it upon | 


one another. 
But the Captain here is more to be oitied, 


who inſtead of marrying into a great Family, and with 


a great Fortune, has made an Alliance with Mrs. 
Lime- Fuice, that keeps a Punch Houſe in Long- Acre, 


and her Niece Jenny Trapes, who being known by 
ev'ry Body in Town, thought to paſs at Tunbridge for 
a chaſt Penelope. 


Seu. Jenny Trapes—— What that Carrot pated Jade 
that lodges at the Corner of V hite- Hor/e Alley. 


Rey. The ſame indeed, only ſhe has black'd her 
Hair with a Leaden Comb. 


Su. The Devil black her all over. 

All. Ha, ha, ha, give you Joy Captain. 

Hill. Nay, really, I always took her for ſome ſuch 
Creature, ſhe has made no Show ſince ſhe came, but 
always trapiſh and dirty, like an Actreſs at a Morn- 
ing Rehearſal. 


Maid. Marry'd her! O Lard, Captain, what will 


become of your Airs now ? 
S§gu. Sir Afide.) I have ſtudy'd Intreaguing to a 


fine Purpoſe, to be trick'd at laſt, by an old Brandy- 


Bottle. 
Rey. Nay, they have cheated one ee for 


the Captain, whom I had a particular Reaſon to en- 


quire after, inſtead of being a worthy Officer, and a 
Man of Subſtance, is found to be one of the Handi- 


craft Gentlemen that fit croſs'd Legg'd fix Stories 


high, ſpoil a World of good Cloth, by putting it in- 


to an ill Shape, and ſtuff up long Bills with Canvas, 


Buckram, and Stay-tape. 
All. A Taylor, Ha, ha, ha. 
Rey. We always fancied. he had a ſhambling Air, 


| . Yeſterday as he drew out his Handkerchief, he 


appen'd to drop a Meaſure upon the Walks, and 
die all. 
Moodc. 
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: Woode. What a Mis fortune tis ſo renown'd a War- 
riour ſhou'd dwindle into a Louſe Cracker. | 
- Hill. I'm ſorry, Captain, I cou'dn't receive you ir 
Aa a Huſband, a Taylor's Wife you know, wou'd ſound 
but odly at T; . but F1] be ſure to ſend for 47 
when I have Occaſion for a new Jump. | 
Maid. A Taylor, nay, now will dab 1 
Captain, pray how many Yards o' Cloth 17 you Rave 
to 3 my Monkey a Pair of Breeches?*' _ 
gu. Dſblood, Sir. | 
| . [Starts.] Now the Dis b me if I a'n't 
afraid of him till, cho I ROW he's but the ninth Part 
of a Man. 
- Rey. Well, Captain, you may keep your Title Ke | 
all rl Taler, Shoemakers, and Barbers, may ſerve 
for Militia Officers, ſince you only fight Mock. Dee, 


and repreſent what a Captain ſhou'd be. 
Seu. Look you, Sir, tis natural for us that dwell i in 


.a Garret to be a little high minded, therefore I came 
down to Tunbridge, in hopes to make my Fortune, but 
fince I find my Expectations fruſtrated, I candidly take 
my leave, and Gentlemen, and Ladies, when you 
come to Town, if you'll favour me with a Viſit 
at the Doublet in Barbatin, twill be gratefully ac- 
knowledg'd by your 2 humble Servant Bzekie/ 
Coaucumber. oi Exit. 

All. Ha, ha, ha. 

Moodc. Come, good People, ſome Neighbours of 
mine ſhall divert you on this Occafion; tho* I de- 
fiign'd it an Entertainment ſuitable to a erg Mar- 
riage. 

2 [To Goodf, and pen. Ladies; virtuous La- 
dies, you'll not deprive us of your Company, La. 
A 

Goodf. I ne'er was out of Countenance till ws ru 
ſhip off all J have, and run to freland. | 

Ten. on 1 80 _— my reel in White Horſe Ally, 

[016 © (Exvune. 


© | 
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i An Entertainment. 


' Jow. Well, Madam, now you ſee other People 
coupl'd, What ſay you to a Dance? _ - | 

Hill. Marriage, Mr. Loweworth, is too ſolemn a 
: Dance, I'm for a Friſk, a Minuet or ſo, but I hate 
the Brawls, tho' really 'tis like a Feaſt, . and to ſee 
People eat heartily, wou'd make one fall to, tho' one 
had no Stomach Afide.] Now I find he's deſ- 


perately in Love, I'll give myſelf an Air of Genero- 


fit but Mr. Lowveworth, ſince we come to talk 
5 o' the Matter, I muſt deal ingeniouſly. with 
you, the Report you have of my Fortune, is utterly 
falſe- My Parents were mighty well bred People, 
and what they ſhou'd have laid up for my Portion, 
they ſpent in my Education; I have a great deal of 


good Humour, and all that, but no Money; I'll tell 


you one Thing, I am a Maid, but don't expoſe me; 
therefore if you can like a Woman. with only the 
Cloaths to her Back, and a Doven. good Smocks or ſo, 
I muſt own a very great Affection for your Eſtate. _ 

Lov. Hang Fortune, Madam, your Wit and Beau- 
ty may command the World, I'd marry you tho' you 

hadn't ſo much as Fig- Leaves. 

Hill. That's very kind ; take me then, and fince I 


bring you nothing, I'll manage your Eſtate ſo pru- 


dently, I'll ſave you a Fortune, and in twenty Years 
Time you ſhall know no Difference Now did I de- 
pend upon rambling. about, Chaſtity, and clean Lin- 
nen, and thought not of being that ſluttiſn Thing a 
Wife theſe ſeven Vears, but ugh, theſe Men, when 
they get an Aſcendant over us, they turn and wind us 

juſt as they pleaſe. 

Key. Siſter, I approve your Sele and wiſh you 
much Satisfaction. 

Low. Hillaria, his Siſter. 

Rey. My own dear Siſter ; we were both caſt in the 
ſame Mould. 

Bel. Hillaria. 


Hill. 
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Hill. Belinda 
There is an Eſtate too belonging to our Fami- 


ly under ſome Incumbrances, which a little of Mr. 


Wodeocl's Aſſiſtance might diſcharge, and raiſe a gen- 


teel Fortune for my Siſter. 


Mvodc. Not a Souſe, Mr. Reynard, till you have 


ſhown your Skill, produce me a Grandſon and vou 


bind me yours. 
Hill. (Aide, to Rey.) You 82 N std 


Brother, and reſolve to ſtudy his Temper: Tis not 


for the Weak to oppoſe the Strong: We naturally 
| fatter and diſſemble for our Intereſt ; therefore coax 


him all you can, and when you have wheed!'d him 


out of one half of his Eſtate, go to Law with him for 


2. reſt. 
Key. (To Noodc.) You need not doubt my Perfor- 


mance, Sir. 


| Beauty it ſelf ju ufficiently Pg, al 
And Gold excites us oft, when B fails, 
But, wvith a double Force, our Skill we prove, 


When two fuch Chr unite to roy our Love. ; 
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PLATS Printed for WILLIA SMITH, 


in n. 


Gamemnon T. Fall of Saguntum, T. 


Achilles O. Sameſter, T. 
Author's Farce C. Gameſters, C. 


Albion Queens, or Mary Humours of Oxford, C. 


Queen of Scots, T. Hamlet, . 
All for Love, or the World Henry the Fifth, T. 


well lot, . - Hiſtorical Regiſter, C. 
1 laue Shore, T. 

Beaux Stratagem, C. Julius Cæſar, T. 

Beau's Duel, or a Soldier Inconſtant, C. 

for the Ladies, C. Ignoramus, C. 

Brothers, T. King Lear, T. 
Beggars Opera Cove in a Riddle, C. 
Buſy Body, C. Lover, C. 

Bath Unnraſted. S Love in ſeveral Maſks, C, 

Cato, T. | Love and a Bottle, C. 

Committee, or F aithful Love for Love, C. 
Iriſhman, C. | Love in a Wood, C. 

Country Wife, C. Mournin Bride, s 

Coriolanus, T. Modern er 24 

Comus, O. Mahomet, . 
Country Laſſes, 4  Modiſh Couple, C. 


Diſſembled Wanton, C. Miſer, C. 


Don Sebaſtian, King of Orphan, T. 


Portugal, T. Orphan of China, T. 
Ditto altered by Sheridan, Othello, T. 
Don Carlos, T. Oroonoko, T. 
Double Dealer, C. Adipus, T. 


Edw. the Black Prince, T. Old Batchelor, C. 
Edward and Eleonora, T. Philotas, T. 


Euridice, Philaſter, T. C. 


Frederick, Duke Brunſ- Polly's Opera 
with, 3. Paſquin, C. 


Fatal Extravagance, T. Provok'd Huſband, - 
Fatal Secret, T. Philip of 2 


plain 


PLAYS, Exc. 


plain Dalles, RE 
Rule a Wife, and have a Themiſtocles, T. 
. Tamerlane, T. 
Regulus, T. | | 
P da, T. 
Recruiting Officer, CO. Timoleon, T. 
Rover, or Baniſſ'd Ca- Tempeſt, C. 
valiers, CG. [Twin Rivals, C. 
Rival Modes, C. Temple Beau, C. 
Seſoſtris, 1. 5 Venice Preſerv'd, T. 
Siege of Damaſcus, T. Victim, T. 
Smugglers, C. Village Opera, 
Sylvia, or Country Bu- Wife's Relief, c. 


rial, Cc. Sir Harry Wildair, 0 ; 


Tancred, and Sigiſmun- 
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